As the Sun Rose Over the 
Eastern Mountains: 



English Short Stories from the 
Tibetan Plateau 



□ If you already know the first 1,000 words of English, this book will be easy for you to read. 

□ You can study this book by yourself. 

□ The stories talk about real life on the Tibetan Plateau. The content is familiar. 

□ The nook begins with a very short story. The stories gradually get longer. 

□ New vocabulary is repeated throughout the stories. 

□ This book has exercises to help you learn English. There are exercises to help you remember 
new vocabulary, study grammar, discuss the text, and share your ideas by speaking and 
writing. 

□ You can check the grammar answers in the text. 

□ You can check other answers at the back of the text. 

□ Teachers can easily photocopy the pages from this book and use them in class. 

□ Teachers can use this nook as the main textbook for a course, or as a supplemental text for a 
regular English course. 
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Unit One 



Fate 



by Gesang Lhamu 



Preparatory Exercises 



rqft 



ambulance g^|qsigc;q^| 
annoyed ^q^|^q| 
autumn &-pi 
cancer c*g«rgjay 
caw ^■^■^■^■s^ l 
childish ^sr^cai 

Clutch ^sj-2fc-r^| 

crow ra ^| 

curiosity s^ak-?^-^- 

deceive aiaj^-^-] 

depart gnrqi 
disturb q^-asqi 

dorm ■aoi-p^'i 
encourage ffqq|^q| 

fate njsi'cqc^'i 

flash <$E^|wq| 

flock || 
foolishly ga-qi 
forever ij^-g 
ignorant q]y^jp^| 
ignored p-aj-a-|^-q| 

ink i*qya?| 
kiss «/§^q| 
mirror 3t-afc-| 
moan s^i^q] 



Study this vocabulary before you read the text. 

mop g^'g^i 
muddy ^ara^'sai 
noisily ^8^ 
pale g'sprc^rss;] 
path *^-njsj| 
peek ^j|-^| 
pile ^-q-| 
relaxed f^Ste] 
resist fe-q] 
ridiculous g^a^-q^i 
ripple @ qqq| 
scatter ^-q| 
shop fep^i 

shout <yvgjij-q| 

siren ^-q^| 
snowman mi^h 
squat &|-q| 
squint fcsr^srfjsr^q] 
suddenly % w ^ 
surrender si 



: OT-q^OTS]-q| 

telephone (v) p-q^ij^-q] 

tight ^5Tq| 

tiny g-sfj 
vanish wq i 

Wet ^-q| 



Study these expressions. 
Steady as rocks. ^■^■q^-q'-g^^-g| 
Pain rippled through her body, g^-oj^-^^qj-^-gq^-qi 
Her mind was burning with curiosity. ^■^■|-q^-q-ii-^-qq 3 ;-q| 



Discuss these questions. 
Have you ever been very sick? How old were you? What happened? Did anyone help you when 
you were sick? How did you get better? 
What is cancer? Do you know anyone who has had cancer? What causes cancer? 



A path behind a tall red building was covered with autumn leaves. The path was her only friend. She stood 
under a tree, looking up. Pieces of blue sky and sunlight peeked through the leaves. The sun warmed her 
body. She stood still, quietly thinking. 

She wondered, "Have I reached my end?" Pain rippled through her body. She finally cried out, "I love 
life! I can't lose it! Is this my fate?" 

Tears flowed down her pale cheeks and fell on the path. The wind gently scattered leaves in all 
directions. She carefully watched the leaves and noticed everything they did. Some leaves flew away in 
the wind, while still others resisted the wind, steady as rocks. 

Suddenly, a yellow leaf fell from the tree. She was annoyed that she didn't know the name of that tree. 
"Why did that leaf fall? Was it tired from hanging on the branch?" she wondered. She put the leaf in her 
hand. Then, she put the leaf near her lips, and kissed the leaf. 

The leaf became a tiny mirror. That mirror showed a pale face, a tiny nose, dry lips, and red eyes. Her dry 
lips moved weakly. Her voice was very quiet. She spoke to the face in the mirror, "I don't want to die. We 
could change it... together... we..." She tightly clutched the tiny mirror. Then, when she opened her hand, 

the only thing in her hand was a tiny leaf. 

••• 

Her friends and classmates encouraged her. "Lhamu, autumn is ending. Snow is coming. Winter is your 
favorite season! We are sure you will make a snowman this winter. It will be a beautiful snowman." 

"Lhamu, you're so strong!" 

"Lhamu, we'll stand by you forever!" 

"She'll never give up. She'll never leave all the work to her family and only sister!" 

"No, I won't give up. I trust my friends and myself. I will make a beautiful snowman again. Lhamu, 
you can make it," she thought. 

Tightly clutching the tiny leaf in her hand, she ran to her dorm room. When she arrived, she stood still. 
She was alone in the empty room. She relaxed with a deep breath. She placed the leaf on her bed. The 
floor had just been mopped and was still wet. She ignored the water and sat on the floor. Lhamu looked in 
her old blue schoolbag for a green-ink pen. When she found the green-ink pen she clutched it tightly. Then 
she took the tiny yellow leaf and colored it green. When she finished, she moaned, "I'm no longer an 
ignorant child. I am ridiculous to deceive myself so foolishly. I'll die very soon - maybe tonight, maybe a 
few months later. I won't make another snowman. I won't set up a shop in the village for my sister as I 

promised. It's time to stop dreaming. But blood cancer? They don't know yet. What should I do?" 

••• 

Drolma finished a long day of farm work. She squinted as sunlight flashed in her eyes. Her mind was 
burning with curiosity. When she opened her eyes, the sun had vanished. She pulled her old blue hat tight 
on her head. Then, she squatted on the muddy ground beside a big pile of grass. She sat for a while, 
thinking. Then, she stood up carrying the big pile of grass on her back. She slowly began walking home. 
The big pile of grass was very heavy and she had a long distance to walk. "My daughter's final year of 
university," she thought, and smiled childishly. 

In the distance she heard shouts, "Aunt Drolma! Lhamu telephoned!" Drolma walked as fast as she 
could. The pile of grass moved on her back. 

A flock of black crows flew above her. The crows cawed noisily. Drolma felt terrible when she heard 

them. 

••• 

At eight in the evening on that same day, a white ambulance arrived at the university. The ambulance's 
loud siren disturbed the quiet university. Soon the ambulance departed. It sped through the streets, but 
Lhamu had already surrendered to her fate. 



Vocabulary Exercises 



1. childish 

2. depart 

3. pale 

4. relaxed 

5. scatter 

6. shout 

7. tight 

8. tiny 

9. wet 



Match the word with its opposite, 
huge 
dry 

mature 
whisper 
loose 
arrive 
dark 
collect 
stressed 
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Across 
1 . Lie . Trick . Not tell the truth . 

5. Do something in a stupid way. 
7 . A car that takes you to ho sp ital . 

12. Don't know anything. 

1 3 . If you look in it , you sec your face . 8 

9 



Down 

Give someone courage to do something. 

A small road. You walk on it. 

One of the four seasons. Also called Fall. 

Give up. Don't go against someone or something. 

A terrible disease. 

Go against someone or something. 

10. A person made of snow . 

1 1 . The sound from a police car or ambulance. 
14. Like black water. It is in pens. 



Grammar Exercises 



Write capital letters, commas, and full stops, 
drolma finished a long day of farm work she squinted as sunlight flashed in her eyes her mind 
was burning with curiosity when she opened her eyes the sun had vanished she pulled her old 
blue hat tight on her head then she squatted on the muddy ground beside a big pile of grass she 
sat for a while thinking then she stood up carrying the big pile of grass on her back she slowly 
began walking home the big pile of grass was very heavy and she had a long distance to walk 
"my daughter's final year of university" she thought and smiled childishly 

Choose the correct verb form. 
Suddenly, a yellow leaf (fall/fell) from the tree. She (is/was) annoyed that she didn't (know/knew) 

the name of that tree. "Why (do/did) that leaf (fall/fell)? (Is/Was) it tired from hanging on the 

branch?" she (wonder/wondered). She (put/putted) the leaf in her hand. Then, she (put/putted) 

the leaf near her lips, and (kiss/kissed) the leaf. 

Fill the gaps with conjunctions: and, but. 

She carefully watched the leaves noticed everything they did. 

Tears flowed down her pale cheeks fell on the path. 

It sped through the streets, Lhamu had already surrendered to her fate. 

She ignored the water sat on the floor. 

Fill in the gaps: up, in, on, of, as, with, for, to. 
Drolma finished a long day farm work. She squinted sunlight flashed 

her eyes. Her mind was burning curiosity. When she opened her eyes, 



the sun had vanished. She pulled her old blue hat tight her head. Then, she squatted 

the muddy ground beside a big pile grass. She sat a while, 

thinking. Then, she stood carrying the big pile grass her 

back. She slowly began walking home. The big pile grass was very heavy and she 

had a long distance walk. "My daughter's final year university," she 

thought, and smiled childishly. 



Questions About The Text 



Comprehension Questions 

1 . What was Lhamu's mind burning with? 

2. What was the path covered with? 

3. What was Lhamu's only friend? 

4. What color was the leaf that fell from the tree? 

5. What was Lhamu's favorite season? 

6. Who was Drolma? 

7. How many brothers and sisters did Lhamu have? 

8. What did Lhamu and her friends want to make out of snow? 

9. Where did Lhamu finally put the leaf? 

10. What color was Lhamu's schoolbag? 

1 1 . What color ink did Lhamu's pen have? 

12. What did Lhamu promise to do with her sister? 

13. What disease did Lhamu have? 

14. What flashed in Drolma's eyes? 

15. What color was Drolma's hat? 

16. What did Drolma carry on her back? 

17. What year of university was Lhamu in? 

18. What kind of birds were flying above Drolma? 

19. What time did the ambulance arrive at the university? 

20. What disturbed the quiet university? 

Discussion Questions 

1 . If you knew that you had a disease and that your life would soon end, what would you do 
with your remaining time? 

2. How does this story make you feel? Have you had a family member or friend pass away from 
a disease? 

3. What do you think Lhamu is most worried about: Dying? Leaving her family with a great 
burden? What would you feel worried about? 

4. In the story it is autumn but almost winter. What do you think these seasons symbolize? 
What is your favorite season and why? 

5. The title of this story is fate. What does fate mean to you? Do you believe in fate? 

True or False? 

1 . Lhamu makes another snowman with her friends. 

2. The weather that day was gray and cloudy. 

3. All the leaves flew away in the wind. 

4. Lhamu cried on the path. 

5. Lhamu set up a shop in the village with her sister. 

6. By the end of the story Lhamu has died. 

7. Lhamu kissed the leaf. 

8. Lhamu telephoned her mother on the day that she died. 

9. Drolma felt terrible when she heard the crows caw. 

10. Lhamu felt that she was an ignorant child. 



Writing 



What happened to Lhamu's family next? Write a short story. 



Unit Two 



A Strange Journey 

by Losang Tsering 



Preparatory Exercises 



amulet sp^jfe 
approach ^q^qs^q] 

barren |-^-^si-S-|-qq-q-, 

border s^s^ 
bucket W«| 
cash ^-^| 
chimney ^•^•| 
comfortable q^^|^q| 
compassionate ?p|-|-q 
confused swyipyq] 
dawn |-^| 
dialect ^^| 
dirt road srajsii 

dizzy aiOT-aJai-qp^-qi 

dung |q, 

educated/ uneducated 

gq-mq-sq-gq-qiflq-ufa-argia-qqj 

energy §*r§fi\ 
eventually q^-aig^ 
excited ^q-|-|-q| 
exhausted g^s^q| 
faint (v) qg"j-q| 

fetch ^-q^-qqsraja-qi 

flag ^s| 
grassland ^-s^i 



Study this vocabulary before you read the text. 

herd (v) gwi^-qi 
hire si-sjWgprqi 
hopeful ^qs^ 

5-sf5i-q'| , hunter g^| 

immediately ^re^] 
interrupt q^-s^^-q] 

invite cncra-q^a-a-qi 

livestock ^^\ 
lunar month ?^| 
majestic qt^s^-q^ 



gjq-OTsi-gq-qjflsi-aja-^a-qqj 



nomad 



qgy 



pilgrim/ pilgrimage ^-q^-q] 

ritle 5r5iwi 

rob q2prq«5ii 

SCOld gq|-^^-g^-q| 

search q&j-^q-^-qj 
shocked c^sr^ 
speechless prsFj-gi-si^-q*;] 
stagger ^■^■^■q| 

StOVe gq-mi 

Straw Sjqra-trc;-q^qra 

SWept q@U]-q| 

tent ^| 
tuition Iq-ajai 

Vast aigq-ajq-qqi 



Study these expressions. 
... in the making /^'^'§'^Y'S\^'^^' q l 
To stretch your legs. ^'T'^'^l 
To check the tires. ^'^'^^'^'^'^1 



Discuss these questions. 
Who has better lives - educated or uneducated people? Give evidence? 
What dangers can people meet when they travel? 



Dawn's first sunlight appeared above East Mountain. Soon after, the sun appeared and showed a 
majestic morning view. The green mountains were beautiful. There was a stream at the foot of 
East Mountain. The stream sang a quiet, never-ending song. In the valley, a vast green grassland 
spread in every direction. 

Ango Village began waking up. Smoke came from chimneys. Breakfast and a new day 
were in the making! 

Tsomo got up and started a fire in the stove. She quietly put straw and yak dung in the 
stove. She didn't want to disturb her husband. He was still sleeping. This was the second time she 
had gotten up that morning. The first time, she had gotten up in the dark and milked the yaks. 
Next, she went to fetch water. Children had already driven the livestock to the grassland. As 
Tsomo went to fetch water, she walked among the livestock on the vast majestic grassland. 

She quickly returned home with two buckets of water. Then, she swept the house, 
cleaned the furniture, and put breakfast on the table. The family members came to eat breakfast. 
They sat in order of age around the table and started breakfast. Tsomo poured milk tea into each 
bowl. Then, she used two hands to respectfully offer milk tea to her parents-in-law. 

Suddenly, breakfast was interrupted by the loud sound of the telephone. Tsomo answered 
the phone. A voice said, "This is Puntsok. Your son Dawa has disappeared again." Tsomo 

fainted. The whole family was shocked and confused. 

••• 

The wind blew on Dawa's dark, thin face. He woke up. First, he noticed the vast blue sky. His 
messy hair moved in the wind like a small black flag. He felt very cold. He realized he was 
leaning against a big rock. He stood up. He saw a big valley surrounded by tall mountains. It was 
very quiet. There were no houses, no livestock, and no people. He was very frightened and 
confused. He didn't know where he was. 

He walked for several hours, following a stream. His stomach was empty and he had no 
energy. Evening came. He needed a place to sleep. However, he only found a tree, so he went to 
sleep under the tree. 

He got up early the next morning and continued walking. He eventually reached a vast 
grassland. He rested and drank from a stream. He had no food. 

Suddenly, he heard a motorcycle. He was very excited to hear that sound. He ran toward 
the motorcycle. He stood on the path as the motorcycle approached. He waved his arms and 
shouted, "Please stop!" The motorcycle stopped. 

"Where am I? Where am I?" Dawa asked. 

The driver took his scarf off his face. He was surprised and speechless. After a few 
seconds, he said, "You are here." 

"Oh! Where is here? Where can I catch a bus?" Dawa asked. 

"This is Bagan in Yushu. There are no buses here," the man answered. 

"Can you take me somewhere?" Dawa asked hopefully. 

The driver said nothing and left. 

Dawa felt hopeless. Earlier he had been in Nangchen. He guessed he was now far from 



there. 

••• 

After the motorcycle left, Dawa ate some wild plants, drank some water, and staggered along the 
dirt road. He was exhausted and fell asleep on the dirt road. 

"Hey! Hey! Get off the road!" said a loud voice. 

The loud voice woke him. A black car was nearby. A fat man stood beside Dawa. 

Dawa raised his head, smiled, and said, "Can you give me a ride?" 

"Who are you? Where are you from?" the fat man asked. 

"I am Dawa from Gannan," he replied. 

"Get into the car!" said the fat man compassionately. 

It was warm in the car. The seats were comfortable. The car went as fast as the wind. 

"Tsering, why are you taking this man?" the driver asked the fat man. 

"Maybe he is from my hometown," Tsering said. 

There was silence for a long time, and Dawa fell asleep. 

"Beep! Beep!" The car tooted, waking Dawa. 

"Are you awake?" Tsering asked. 

"Yes. Where are we now?" asked Dawa. 

"We're near the Yushu-Golok border," said the driver. 

Tsering asked, "Where in Gannan are you from?" 

"I'm from Machu. My brother is in the Tibetan Middle School in Hezuo. I'm going there. 
Where are you from?" Dawa said. 

"We are from Labrang. My son is also in that school," Tsering said. 

Dawa was very happy when he heard that. 

••• 

The sun rose high in the sky and sunlight shone through the car windows. The men in the car felt 
warm. Dawa wanted some air in the car and opened a window. Fresh air rushed in, making them 
feel more comfortable. Tsering asked, "Why did you come to Yushu?" 

"Actually, I really wanted to go to Lhasa," Dawa said. 

"What happened?" Tsering said. 

"I sold my motorcycle and ran away from home twice last year. Each time my relatives 
caught me. It was difficult for me to travel because I know little Chinese," Dawa said. 

"Oh? Did you come to Yushu then?" said Tsering. 

"No. My relatives brought me home both times. All my family members scolded me. 
Father scolded less than others, but he said that I couldn't go alone anywhere, because I am 
uneducated. Then, I decided to walk to Lhasa with some friends." 

Tsering gave Dawa a cigarette and asked him to continue his story. 

"We left for Lhasa one morning on the second day of the second lunar month. I didn't ask 
my family for money. My friends had some. We all wore Tibetan robes. We had only three small 
bags of tsamba and some butter. The first day we walked through a vast grassland and only ate 
twice. We stayed by a stream at night. We were full of hope and energy. 



"The second day, we reached somewhere in Golok. We met some nomads, slept in their 
tent, and ate some food they gave us. The next day we walked through barren land until late at 
night..." 

The car stopped. They got out and stretched their legs. The driver checked the tires. They 
were still 400 kilometers from Xining. Then they got back inside the car and headed toward 
Xining. 

"Tell us the rest of your story," Tsering said. 

"We continued walking and eventually reached Yushu. We were exhausted from walking 
and searched for a place to sleep that night. Several hunters with rifles approached us. They 
talked in their dialect, so we couldn't understand them. We were very afraid of them. They 
walked around us, throwing our things here and there. We just sat there and watched. 

"One of the hunters told us to stand up. We didn't. He told us again but we still didn't 
stand up. Then the man beat us and took our money. We fought back and I was knocked out. 
When I woke up the next day I was alone. 

"Did you meet us on the road after you were robbed?" asked Tsering. 

"No. After I was robbed, I was hired by a local family to herd their livestock. I herded 
their livestock for two months. I was often hungry. They only gave me a small bowl of tsamba 
each day and no cash. One day I found some money in my amulet. I tore it open and found 500 
yuan. My parents had secretly put the money in my amulet." 

"What happened then?" asked Tsering. 

"I left that family immediately and went to Nangchen County Town by bus. I got a hotel 
room. There were already two other men in the room. They seemed very kind. They told me they 
were pilgrims. 

"I went for supper with those men. When we left the hotel, my roommates pointed to a 
small truck. They said they were driving it to Lhasa and invited me to go with them. That night 
we talked a lot about our pilgrimage and drank hot water. After a few cups of water, I was dizzy 
and couldn't see clearly. The next day I woke up in a big valley." 

"Maybe the two men took you to Bagan," Tsering said. 

"I'm not sure," said Dawa. 

"Dawa, have you been to school?" Tsering asked. 

"No. My family couldn't afford the tuition. If I were educated, I wouldn't suffer like this," 
Dawa said sadly. 

"Tuition is very expensive," said Tsering. 

"We're almost in Xining. Tomorrow we'll be home," the driver said. 

"Tomorrow is the fifteenth day of the fifth lunar month, the day of the horserace at 
home," Dawa thought to himself. 



Vocabulary Exercises 
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Across 

3. To fall down or pass out suddenly from shock. 

4. Money. 

6. Surprised. 

7. A person who kills or hunts animals. 

8. A special necklace. 

9. To go to something or someone. 
11. Opposite of uncomfortable. 

13. Give somebody money to do a job. 

14. To take care of animals on the grassland. 

17. No trees or bushes, no houses or villages either. 

18. To take somebody's money or things. 

19. Comes from yaks or sheep, you can use this to light a 
stove. 

20. A kind of gun used for hunting. 



Down 

1 . Very big or wide open. 

2. Animals, e.g. yak and sheep. 

5. You can't speak. 

6. To look for something or 
somebody. 

9. To be able to buy something. 

10. You can live in it, you can move 
it. 

12. The cost of going to school. 

15. You can cook on this. 

16. Time when the sun is rising. 



Match the word to its meaning. 

1 . dialect get something 

2. educated to clean, to brush away dirt 

3. straw a form of language in a place 

4. nomad full of hope 

5. pilgrim a person who goes somewhere for a religious reason 

6. grassland a person who travels from place to place, with livestock 

7. sweep dried grass 

8. hopeful a large place covered in grass 

9. chimney takes smoke out of the house 

10. fetch when you go to school or study you become this 

Fill in the gaps, 
border bucket compassionate confused dirt road dizzy uneducated energy eventually 
excited exhausted fetch flag 

1. Jimpa's hair moved in the wind like a small black . 

2. "Teacher, I don't understand. I am about what you said." 

3. Please give me that , so I can fetch some water. 

4. China shares a with 14 different countries. 

5. I was so when I watched Choeyang Kyi win a medal in the 2012 

Olympics. 

6. My father doesn't like to drink alcohol. He says it makes him and he 

cannot think clearly. 

7. After doing four hours of homework, Drolma just wanted to sleep. She felt 



8. Many people do not have running water. They must sometimes walk very far to 
water from a river or a stream. 

9. The fat man was very nice and he wanted to help me. He was a man. 

10. If you are , it is difficult to get a job. 



immediately ■* adjective: 

compassionate -*noun: 

confused -> noun: 



Change the word form. 



eventually ■* adjective: 

nomad ■* adjective: 

dizzy ■* noun: 

rob -> noun: 



invite ■* noun: 

hopeful ■* noun: 
excited ■* noun: 



Choose three words that are most important for this story. Why? 
livestock hunter educated dizzy afford excited hire immediately tuition 



Grammar Exercises 



Choose the right verb form. 
The wind (blew/blow) on Dawa's face. He woke up. Suddenly, he (hears/heard) a motorcycle, 
but the driver left him. Dawa (feels/felt) hopeless. He (ate/eats) some wild plants. A fat man, 
Tsering, and a driver came in a black car and invited him to get into the car. Dawa told Tsering 
about his journey. One morning, Dawa and his friends (left/leave) for Lhasa. The second day 
they (reach/reached) somewhere in Golok. In Yushu, some hunters (rob/robbed) him and his 
friends. A local family (hired/hire) Dawa to herd their livestock. Some men gave Dawa hot water 
to drink, but the next day he (wake/woke) up in a big valley. 

"Dawa, have you been to school? " Tsering (ask/asked). 

"No, my family (can't/couldn't) afford the tuition. If I were educated, I wouldn't suffer 
like this, " Dawa (says/said) sadly. 

Fill the gaps with: in, on, up, to, among. 

Tsomo got and started a fire the stove. She quietly put straw and yak 

dung the stove. She didn't want disturb her husband. He was still 

sleeping. This was the second time she had gotten that morning. The first time, she 

had gotten the dark and milked the yaks. Next, she went 

fetch water. Children had already driven the livestock the grassland. As Tsomo 

went fetch water, she walked the livestock the vast 



majestic grassland. 

Put the sentences in the right order, 
no/ he/ food/ had 
energy/ no/ had/ he 
my friends/ some money/ had/ 
had /three small bags of tsamba/we I only 
that morning/ she / gotten up / this was the second time / had/ 
had / in the dark and milked yak/ she /gotten up 
children/ driven / the livestock to the grassland / already/ had 
been /he/ had/ in Nangchen/ earlier 
put / secretly /my parents /had /the money in my amulet 



Write capital letters, commas, and full stops. 

dawn's first sunlight appeared above east mountain soon after the sun appeared and showed a 
majestic morning view the green mountains were beautiful there was a stream at the foot of east 
mountain the stream sang a quiet never-ending song in the valley a vast green grassland spread in 
every direction 

Fill in the blanks with adverbs. 
She returned home with two buckets of water. 

She used two hands to offer milk tea to her parents-in-law. 

, breakfast was interrupted by the loud sound of the telephone 

He got up the next morning and continued walking. 

He reached a vast grassland. 

"Can you take me somewhere?" Dawa asked . 

"Get into the car!" said the fat man . 

My parents had put the money in my amulet. 

I left that family and went to Nangchen County Town by bus. 

"If I were educated, I wouldn't suffer like this," Dawa said . 

Fill the gaps with verbs. 

She quickly home with two buckets of water. Then, she the 

house, the furniture, and breakfast on the table. The family 

members to eat breakfast. They in order of age around the 

table and breakfast. Tsomo milk tea into each bowl. Then, 

she two hands to respectfully milk tea to her parents-in-law. 

Write 'and' in the sentences below. 
Breakfast a new day were in the making! 
He was surprised speechless. 
He was very frightened confused 
He waved his arms shouted, "Please stop!" 
His stomach was empty he had no energy. 
I tore it open found 500 yuan. 

That night we talked a lot about our pilgrimage drank hot water. 
The first day we walked through a vast grassland only ate twice. 
The whole family was shocked confused. 
Tsomo got up started a fire in the stove. 
We continued walking eventually reached Yushu. 



Questions About The Text 



Comprehension Questions 

1 . What was at the foot of East Mountain? 

2. As Ango Village began waking up, what two things were "in the making"? 

3. What had the children driven across the grassland? 

4. As Tsomo went to fetch water, what did she walk on? 

5. Where did Tsomo start a fire? 

6. What came from the chimneys? 

7. What interrupted breakfast? 

8. Why was the whole family shocked and confused at breakfast? 

9. Did Dawa and his friends want to go to Yushu? 

10. What kind of landscape did Dawa and his friends walk through on the day after staying with 
nomads in a tent in Golok? 

1 1 . What did Dawa stagger along? 

12. While waiting by the stream at night, Dawa and his friends were filled with what? 

13. Dawa's messy hair was like what? 

14. What did the driver check when the people got out of the car and stretched their legs? 

15. Why couldn't Dawa and his friends understand the hunters? 

16. Dawa was hired by a family to herd what? 

17. After opening the car window, what rushed in? 

18. What could Dawa's family not afford? 

19. After Dawa drank a few cups of water, how did he feel? 

20. What was going to happen in Dawa's home on the fifteenth day of the fifth lunar month? 

Discussion Questions 

1 . If you were lost, like Dawa, how would you feel? 

2. What would you do to try to find your way? 

3. Of all the people who Dawa met on his "strange journey", whom would you trust the most, 
and why? 

4. Do you agree with Dawa that being uneducated caused him to suffer? 

5. When Dawa thought about the horserace at home, did it seem like he missed home? 

True or False? 

1 . The sun rose over West Mountain. 

2. Tsomo fetched three buckets of water. 

3. Breakfast was interrupted when the telephone rang. 

4. Dawa was excited to hear the sound of a motorbike. 

5. After the motorcycle left, Dawa ate some wild plants and drank tea. 

6. Dawa's brother is in the Tibetan Secondary School in Xiahe. 

7. Dawa and his friends left for Yushu on the third day of the third lunar month. 

8. They carried three small bags oitsamba and some butter. 

9. In Nangchen County Town, Dawa met two pilgrims who seemed kind. 

10. Dawa's family could afford tuition fees. 



Writing 



What will happen to Dawa when he goes home? Write a short story. 



Unit Three 



Love Conquers All 

by Anonymous 



Preparatory Exercises 



amazed orsia^-qi 
anxious §swrigaj| 
apron qErjfcrai 
arrogant q|^sisi| 
behavior §|^ 
blame ^-^| 
comb (v) gpj«^i| 
conversation prq^gj^-efa] 

COOk ^q-maj-g^-gc-qi 

delighted ^q||qq| 
disappoint ^m^ 
excellent g^-qqqjsrq| 
excuse (n) fu-^oj^-^i 

fault a^-qa^i 

frown (v) (fe-g-ojs^i-qi 

gaze g^-^q-g-q^-q| 

government §^ - ^-| 
grab sp^i 
graduate wa^|a^| 
holy a^^^qq] 
horrible |-ijtwq| 



Study this vocabulary before you read the text 

hug qwg^-Ste-qi 



hug q£35T|^-§^ 

hurry g^-i^q-^-j 
imagine qa^^^i^-q] 

impressed qqpqjsrgq-q%| 

improve sigk-qj^i 
kidding ^ 
lazy I^'ot 
pinch (v) qj§*rq| 

polite mq'OTq'^a'qi 

quickly «graiw|j:vc;c;-j 

rub |-2^-|^-q| 

squeal ^•^•Vq''g;<ij'q| 

straight ^& 

SUlt sq-Sqi 

teardrops Si^| 

waist ^-q| 
weary sK-s^-qj 
whisper (v) ^q-^q-g-q] 

worried Siaisi'fg^'^te'qi 



Learn these expressions, 
bitch |^-sj| 
. . . the hell - why the hell, where the hell, who the hell, how the hell, when the hell gk-gw^-q^-t^- 

<Wqc^-q^3rq^-^-3^-^-q?ijai^ 

. . . point your finger at someone ^•^•^•q^-2^| 

. . . hang your head 5iq|-^-q^-|-q-^-ai^-cB^qq-^ 

. . . kick someone out |^- g^-qi 

. . . excuse me ^^•^•g-q^-^i 

... to sleep like a log q^-gq-affaruyqi 

... to kindle a fire S-g^-qi 

... a leopard never changes his spots q|w^-qq^-^ra-qq-^| 

. . . tears well up wi'sig^'ais'arqfSf^'qi 



Lhamo was waking up. The morning's golden sunlight was shining through the window. Lhamo 
rubbed her eyes with her small hands. Then, she looked out of her tiny window. Suddenly, she 
screamed. 

"Oh my holy lama! I slept like a log!" she squealed, and quickly put on an old black robe. She 
quickly tied an old red sash around her waist. She didn't wash her face or comb her hair. She ran to 
the kitchen. As soon as she arrived, she put on a dirty black apron and began to kindle the fire. 

"Lhamo, you bitch! Can you hear me? Why the hell didn't you wash my shirt? I told you 
yesterday to wash it. Who do you think you are?" yelled Tashi from his bedroom. He was studying in 
a high school in the city. He came to his home in the village once a week. His parents were both 
government officials in the city. 

"I'm very sorry. I was reading a book last night and I. . ." 

"Shut up! I didn't want to hear your excuse. You didn't do your work!" yelled Tashi, pointing 
his finger at Lhamo. 

"I'm sorry. Really, really sorry. I'll wash it now," whispered Lhamo, her head hung so low that 
it was almost touching her stomach. 

"Mom! Tsomo! Lhamo didn't wash my shirt! What will I wear to school this week? My 
schoolmates will laugh at me!" shouted Tashi to his mother, who was in the bedroom with her 
husband, Dorji. 

"Nobody will laugh at you if you wear the same shirt for two weeks. However, people will laugh at 
you if you get the same marks, and never improve!" yelled Dorji. 

"Lhamo! Please be careful next time. I'll kick you out even if your father is Dorji's friend!" said 
Tsomo. "Put on the yellow shirt which I bought yesterday, my dear boy," said Tsomo to her son. 

Lhamo quietly swept the kitchen floor and thought about her life. Her mother had died when 
she was four. Her father had not remarried. He didn't have enough money to pay Lhamo's middle 

school tuition, so she was working in Dorji's family for her tuition. She had very little time to study. 

••• 

The next Sunday, Lhamo's father came to Dorji's home. He had a big smiling face and red cheeks. 
He held a pile of books. 

"Dear girl! See what I'm holding? Books! The key to your future," said Norbu excitedly. 

"Oh dear father! You surprised me. Thank you, but ..." 

"What's the matter baby? Did Tashi scold you again?" frowned Norbu. "It's all my fault. I promised 
your mother you would be an educated lady with a bright future. But how can I do it?" said Norbu. A 
tear rolled down his cheek. 

"Dear father, please don't blame yourself. I'm doing well. I study by myself. I think I'm doing better 
than Tashi," said Lhamo. 

"Ah! When did you arrive, my friend Norbu?" said Dorji, walking into the room. 

"Just a moment ago, Dorji. How is my daughter?" 

"She's doing well. Don't worry about it." 

"Right! I think we fathers should test our children somehow. What do you think?" 

"Excellent! Let's do it. I want to know how smart my boy is," said Dorji. Then he called Tashi to 
come. 

"OK! I'll ask you two the same question," said Norbu, looking at Tashi and Lhamo. "You can only 
choose one, your lover or your family. Which one do you choose?" 

"I choose family," said Tashi. Then he turned to look at Lhamo. Lhamo was looking out the 
window, lost in thought. Slowly, she replied, "Well, I don't really know. I choose both, I guess. I 
really can't imagine the world without a lover and a family." 

Tashi was amazed by her answer. He thought, "How did she answer like that? There was something 
almost artistic about her answer." He thought about her answer all night long. 



"Tashi, it's time to get up," said Lhamo quietly, standing outside his room. She was afraid that Tashi 
would yell at her. But Tashi felt he couldn't yell at her that morning. He got up and opened his door. 
His weary eyes looked into Lhamo's bright eyes. It seemed he had never seen her before. Then he 
quickly broke free of her gaze. 

"You've got bright eyes, hey? I'll come now," he said, grabbing his school bag. "You should wash 
your hair. It looks horrible." 

In the kitchen, Tashi ate a mouthful of bread and drank a mouthful of tea. He didn't put butter in his 
tea as he usually did. He finished his breakfast quickly. 

"Do you need another cup of tea?" asked Lhamo. 

"I'm full. Tell my mother that I will come home this afternoon and stay home all week. I'll ask the 
teacher. Please clean yourself up before I come home. You are no longer a child. I will kick you if 
you look the same when I return home," said Tashi, smiling. Lhamo was confused by Tashi's 
behavior. She didn't know why he had so suddenly changed. She soon washed her hair and dressed in 
a clean robe. Then she cooked lunch for the family. 

As Lhamo was cooking, she heard a knock on the door. She ran to the door and opened it. She saw 
a tall man in a black suit and a neatly dressed woman. 

"Excuse me, is Miss Lhamo here?" asked the woman politely. 

"I'm Lhamo. Who are you? What do you want?" asked Lhamo. 

"Oh dear! Are you telling the truth? Can we come inside and have a cup of tea, please? We'll 
explain more after that," the woman said. 

"Please come inside, but don't stay too long. The others will come back for lunch soon and I haven't 
finished cooking yet," said Lhamo. She poured two cups of milk tea for them. 

"OK, we'll tell you directly. You can come and study in our school without paying any tuition." 

"What? Say that again please. Did you say that I can go to the school without tuition? Is that 
possible?" 

"Yes, it's true. Your father wrote a letter to our school. He told us your story. We want to help you. 
So, we came here today to meet you. Your father said that you are studying by yourself. Is that true?" 
said the man, smiling. 

"Yes, yes. That's true. I'm doing well. I won't disappoint you. Please believe what my father said," 
said Lhamo, tears welling up in her eyes. She was so happy. 

"I'm back!" Tashi called as he pushed the door open. "My teacher gave me permission to stay home 
for a week. Did my mother come back? Did you tell her that I'm going to stay home this week?" 
asked Tashi. 

"Yes, I told her. But your father didn't agree," replied Lhamo. 

Tashi saw the two strangers and said to Lhamo, "Hey! Who are they? Are they your friends?" 

"Yes they are my friends! Please don't be angry. I'll bring your lunch soon." 

"No problem. I'm not in a hurry. Just finish your conversation. Also, you look really beautiful 
now," said Tashi. Then he went straight to his bedroom. 

Lhamo was impressed by Tashi's kindness, but she was also confused. She felt both happy 
and worried. She thought, "Why is he acting like that? Is he trying to change himself? No! It is 
impossible for such an arrogant person to change. As the saying goes, a leopard never changes his 
spots." 

The neatly dressed woman said, "Lhamo, we will go now. Please come to our school in the city 
next week." 

"Thank you very much. I'll come next week." 

"Good-bye!" 

"Bye!" 

Tashi had been nice the whole week. He helped Lhamo wash and cook. Tsomo was very surprised. 



She could not understand why her arrogant son was suddenly so kind. Tashi's father was very happy 
about it. At the end of the week, everyone was surprised when Lhamo said she was leaving. 

"Is it true? Are you kidding, Lhamo?" Tashi asked. 

"Yes, it is true. I'm not kidding. I was very happy to work here. Your family was kind to me. Thank 

you very much." 

••• 

"Which school will you go to? Can you find the school in the city? You've never been to the city 
before. Maybe you need my help," said Tashi's father anxiously. 

"Thank you, Uncle. The woman said that she'd come and take me." 

"I see." 

"So, I will go now. Thank you again. I'll never forget your kindness," said Lhamo and went out. 
She saw her father standing at the gate. She was delighted and hugged him. Teardrops fell from both 
of their eyes. 

••• 

Lhamo was very excited when she entered the school with the neatly dressed woman. She pinched 
herself to check if she was dreaming. The woman led her to a classroom, and introduced her to the 
class. Lhamo looked at all of them. She opened her mouth in surprise when she saw Tashi. He was 
shocked too. She sat near him because only that seat was empty. Tashi looked into Lhamo's eyes. 

"You know what? You're a beauty, and you are also smart. Study hard, otherwise the others will 
laugh at you, OK?" said Tashi quietly, while the teacher was writing on the blackboard. 

"Sure. Thank you." 

"Promise?" asked Tashi. 

"Promise!" replied Lhamo. 

"You promise! I promise! Cannot change for a hundred years! Hang yourself if you change!" they 
whispered, and laughed. 

They became closer. They were no longer master and the servant. They talked like friends. They 
got along very well and helped each other study. They got used to being together. Sometimes they 
didn't go to their dorms. Instead, they studied in the classroom. They both got good grades on their 
exams. Finally, Tashi and Lhamo graduated from school. Lhamo was eighth in the class, and Tashi 
was the sixth. 

"Now tell me the truth, Lhamo. Do you love me?" asked Tashi suddenly. 

"I. . . I have never thought. . . never thought about it." 

"Come on, tell me the truth!" 

"I. . . you tell me first. Do you love me?" asked Lhamo shyly. 

"Of course! I fell in love with you that night that you answered our fathers' question." 

"I love you too," said Lhamo. "But I'm so poor. Your parents will scold you." 

"I don't care about that. I just love what I have chosen. They can't control me, Lhamo." 

"But do you remember what you said? You said that you would choose 'family'. Now you've 
chosen your lover instead." 

"It was difficult at that time. I could not choose my lover because my father did not allow me to talk 
about that. Now, I am a man. I can talk about love now." 

"Are you sure?" 

"Don't you believe me?" 

"Yes!" 

"What? You lazy girl..." 

"You. . . you are a lazy boy too. Remember when you. . ." 

They went hand in hand towards their bright future. 



Vocabulary Exercises 






Match the word to its meaning. 


1 . apron 






respectful 


2. suit 






joking 


3. graduate 






actions 


4. weary 






jacket, pants and tie 


5. polite 






cloth that protects clothes from dirt 


6. blame 






accuse 


7. kidding 






massage 


8. pinch 






very tired 


9. behavior 






complete school 


10. rub 






grab someone's flesh painfully 




Fill 


in the gaps. Use words from the vocabulary list. 


1 . His parents were both 




officials in the city. 


2. She quickly tied ar 


loldr 
r face 


ed sash around her 




3. She didn't wash he 


or her hair. 




4. Lhamo was 




by Tashi's kindness. 


5. "You've got bright 


eyes, 
lama 


hey? I'll come now," r 
I slept like a log! 


Le said, his school bag. 


6. "Oh my 




7. "Oh my holy lama 


I slept like a log!" she 




8. She was delighted and 


him. 




9. 




fell from both of their 


eyes. 


10. It's all my 












Match the word with its opposite. 


1 . whisper 






smile 


2. straight 






hard working 


3. lazy 






slowly 


4. horrible 






good 


5. arrogant 






get worse 


6. disappoint 






crooked 


7. quickly 






shout 


8. improve 






pleased 


9. frown 






modest 




Across 

3. Make food. 

4. Move quickly. 

5. Very pleased. 

6. Surprise greatly. 
8. Very good. 

10. Think about. 

1 1 . Reason or explanation. 



Down 

1 . Concerned. 

2. Speaking with others. 
7. Worried or nervous. 
9. Look at. 



Grammar Exercises 



Fill the gaps with pronouns. 
Tashi had been nice the whole week. helped Lhamo wash and cook. Tsomo was very 

surprised. could not understand why arrogant son was suddenly so kind. Tashi's 

father was very happy about . At the end of the week, everyone was surprised when Lhamo 

said was leaving. 

Fill the gaps with: did, didn't, do, don't. 
Dear father, please blame yourself. 

Why the hell you wash my shirt? 

Tashi scold you again?" 

He put butter in his tea as he usually . 

Let's it. 



Please be angry. 

you love me?" 

She know why he had so suddenly changed. 

What you want?" 

When you arrive, my friend Norbu?" 

my mother come back? 

Which one you choose?" 

Who you think you are? 

Correct one mistake in each sentence. 
Lhamo rubbed her eyes at her small hands. 

His parents were both government officials on the city. 

What will I wear under school this week? 

Lhamo was looking between the window? 

Then she cooked lunch through the family. 

She sat beneath him because only that seat was empty 

I can talk over love now. 

Finally, Tashi and Lhamo graduated near school. 

She saw her father standing over the gate. 



Fill the gaps with verbs. 
"I'm full. my mother that I home this afternoon and stay home all 

week. I the teacher. Please yourself up before I come home. You are no 

longer a child. I you if you look the same when I return home," said Tashi, 

smiling. Lhamo by Tashi's behavior. She 

why he so suddenly . She soon her hair and 

in a clean robe. Then she lunch for the family. 

Choose the correct verb form. 

Lhamo (is/was) very excited when she (entered/enter) the school with the neatly dressed woman. She 
(pinch/pinched) herself to (checked/check) if she (is/was/am) dreaming. The woman (led/lead) her to 
a classroom, and (introduced/introduce) her to the class. Lhamo (look/looked/looking) at all of them. 
She (opened/open) her mouth in surprise when she (see/saw/seeing) Tashi. He (am/is/was/are) 
shocked too. She (sit/sat) near him because only that seat (be/was/am) empty. Tashi 
(looking/looked/look) into Lhamo's eyes. 

Fill the gaps with punctuation. 

"Dear girl See what I'm holding Books The key to your future " said Norbu 

excitedly 

"Oh dear father You surprised me Thank you but ..." 

"What's the matter baby Did Tashi scold you again " frowned Norbu "It's all my 

fault I promised your mother you would be an educated lady with a bright future But how 

can I do it " said Norbu A tear rolled down his cheek 

"Dear father please don't blame yourself I'm doing well I study by myself I think 

I'm doing better than Tashi " said Lhamo 

"Ah When did you arrive my friend Norbu " said Dorji walking into the room 

"Just a moment ago, Dorji. How is my daughter?" 

"She's doing well Don't worry about it " 

"Right I think we fathers should test our children somehow What do you think " 



"Excellent Let's do it I want to know how smart my boy is " said Dorji Then he 

called Tashi to come 



Questions About The Text 



Comprehension Questions 

1 . What piece of clothing was Lhamo supposed to wash? 

2. What kind of job do Tashi's parents have? 

3. Who is Tsomo? 

4. What does Tashi wear to school that week? 

5. How old was Lhamo when her mother died? 

6. What did Lhamo's father bring when he went to visit his daughter? 

7. What question did Lhamo and Tashi's fathers ask them? 

8. What emotion did Lhamo feel when she saw Tashi in the classroom? 

9. What class rank did Lhamo and Tashi have when they graduated? 

10. When Lhamo was cooking who knocked on the door? 

1 1 . What was Lhamo doing that made her forget to wash Tashi's shirt? 

12. What will make the other students laugh at Tashi? 

13. Why did Lhamo pinch herself? 

14. Where is the school that Lhamo and Tashi go to? 

15. Who took Lhamo to the school? 

16. What kind of tea did Lhamo give the visitors? 

17. Why will Tashi's parents scold him when he tells them he loves Lhamo? 

18. WhoisNorbu? 

19. When first asked the question, what does Tashi choose? A lover? Or his family? 

20. What did Lhamo's father promise her mother before she died? 

Discussion Questions 

1 . If you could only choose one, your lover, or your family which would you choose and why? 

2. What do you think happens when Tashi and Lhamo tell their families about their relationship? 
What do you think the family will say? 

3. When did you first realize that Tashi loved Lhamo? What do you think made him love her? 
Do you think she realized that Tashi loved her? 

4. What is the traditional relationship between masters and servants? What do you think is the 
difference between a worker, a servant, and a slave? Do people have servants now? 

5. In the story Lhamo's father never remarries. Why do you think this is? Is remarriage common 
or do people think that it is overly complicated? 



True or False? 

1 . Lhamo overslept. 

2. Tashi's attitude towards Lhamo changes over the course of the story. 

3. Lhamo and Tashi's parents are not friends. 

4. Lhamo's father had been remarried. 

5. Tashi and Lhamo helped each other study. 

6. Tashi's teacher did not give him permission to stay home for the week. 

7. Tashi usually came home from his school in the city once a week. 

8. Lhamo has large hands. 

9. When asked the question about choosing a lover or her family, Lhamo chooses her family. 

10. Lhamo's father had enough money to pay for her middle school tuition but not her high 
school tuition. 



Writing 



It is ten years after the story. Where are Tashi and Lhamo now? What do they look like? What 
are they doing? 



Unit Four 



Destroying the Cage 



by Hangjee Dundrup 



Preparatory Exercises 



absent argjqsrqqar&rcfe'qi 

adobe «rw& 
adorned ga;-^ ; 

adornments s^-gay 
ancestors ij^-sgj 
descendants e^qs^-si] 
announced gq-qg]ijjsrg^-q| 
arranged q^-|q|-|^q| 
attend wwra 
auspicious q^^rq^i 
begging ^q, 
bell §o,g| 
belly f q| 
birth |si-q| 

bomb qq^q^j 

bones 5*i-q| 
boyfriend ^q^^j 
bracelet <w^qi 
brick qqs] 
bride qqrsii 
bubble ^q| 

Cage 1^q| 

candle e^'spd 



coral 



rq 



couple g-^q] 
courtyard *^| 
crushed q%^-qi 
curtains afarqi 
dagger if-Sj ; 

despite <n<^i 
disease ^asi 
divination sf<^qq| 
divorce <n^aY#q 
dragon ^ 

dritt cnj'^-ujnj-qj 



Study this vocabulary before you read the text. 

embroidered ^^^q] 
explode wqi 
faint (adj) siw-sSji 
fashionable ^-gq-i-q^ 
fireworks i^-^ 
floating ^sr^-q| 
f°ggy i^'^q^-q] 

fold (V) |q-qi 

goddess ^-Sj 
gossip ^j|-^sj| 

grOOm 3]q|-q| 

guard (v) *p§q| 

guest Sl^-q'l 

heartbeat |^-^-q| 
hidden gpr^'| 
incense q^i^ ( ) 

IV qiasj-pqi , 

ivory q-*jj 
jewelry 3^-?r£| 
juniper ?j^-q| 
knife ^•^■1 

luck qsfc-asjsii 

marvelous ors^a-sai 
matchmaker q^-qi 
messy si=??|=rq&jrq| 
mysterious ^-q| 
naked ajS^-g] 
necklace ^-g^ 

nervOUS S)s!srqs6q-q| 

noon |s;'^'| 
numb 5^-qi 
odor |-5i| 

perform |^|m-q| 
plate ^-3i| 
pregnant s^-swjsrqj 



proudly c-^ 
recall i^^'i^qi 
remind 5^ sp*] 
rumor qs«™rai 

rush qafe'pignj'qafqi 
sash *j^q]S|| 

scholar sipasrai 
silk ^-^| , 
sleeve g-^-i 

Snuck q£cq-ajs]| 

stiff gVqj 
string ^-q, , 

Swallow «^q| , 

swell g=?srq| 
swollen gprsfoi 
thresh #wj|§erq| 



threshing ground qp^&iyq| 

yfi\ ( ); > 

tidy ajnj-cqi-qqi 
tobaCCO g-3jq|-q|-aj'-31| 

traditional spjwgi 

Ugly q«U|-q| 

upward ga^ | 

vaguely ^ruj;wEs^-qz;| 

Waft qSjorsp'gJCT 
Wag UjOj-qi 

wedding ^f^ 
wipe q|^-q| 
worse ^-q| 
wrinkle (n) ^-si] 
zigzag g^ 



Discuss these questions. 
Do you think it is good for parents to arrange children's marriage? 
What are the positive and negative things about arranged marriage? 
Do you know anyone who has had a successful arranged marriage? 
Do you know anyone who has had an unsuccessful arranged marriage? 



Writing 



What kind of person do you want to marry? Why? 



Fireworks exploded in the sky. Birds were terrified by the noise. The terrified birds flew away 
from the village. Like those terrified birds, a woman was leaving the village. She was adorned 
with coral and other jewels. She was going to another village. In the other village, she was going 
to marry a man. She had never met that man before. She was crying. Meanwhile, many children 
were laughing. They were laughing because people were throwing candies to them. In the east, 
the sun shone from behind a cloud. Sunlight struck the ground. The ground became gold. Despite 

the beautiful scene, that woman cried and cried. 

••• 

The red sun began to rise over the mountain and people began waking. The village came to life. 
Hard-working women sat in front of their adobe stoves and made fires with dried yak dung. 
White smoke wafted into the warm air. The air filled with the odor of dung. Those women's 
messy hair hung down their backs. 

The zigzag road to the village never changed. It looked like a rope stretched around the 
mountain. Livestock grazed on the green hills. The bright sunlight shone on the dust floating in 
the air around the animals. Wagging their tails, the animals seemed to be begging for food. A tall 
wall surrounded the village. This tall wall reminded villagers that their ancestors were soldiers. 
The descendants of those soldiers lived peacefully in the village, surrounded by the tall wall. 
Sunlight shone over the wall and into dark houses. 

A poor couple and their son lived in the center of the village. Their house was neither big 
nor small. A big wooden gate was the entrance to the family home. Above the family's gate there 
was a bell. A new auspicious scarf wagged in the gentle wind that morning. Behind the gate, in 
the courtyard, was an incense altar. It stood in the middle of the courtyard. That incense altar 
looked like a soldier guarding the family. Bright sunlight came through the gate and snuck past 
that soldier. The sunlight fell on the adobe bed, and the bed became gold. The odor of juniper 
wafted in the air. 

A pale wrinkled woman lay on the adobe bed. A pillow supported her feet, which 
stretched out from the quilt. Her feet were red and swollen. A divination had just been performed. 
That woman with red swollen feet would soon die. "Don't tell her. Keep it a secret." How sad. 
She was only fifty. That poor woman had once been a beautiful girl. What happened to her? Was 
her situation caused by disease or destiny? 

Black clouds gathered in the sky while Deji's condition got worse. She knew she would 
die. She called all the family members together. She quietly said, "Let Dorji attend school. It is 
important." 

Her husband gripped her hands tightly. "I promise I will let Dorji attend school." There 
was no sadness on his face, only determination. Slowly, Deji's hands became soft. Her soul 

drifted away. 

••• 

A year passed. Three motorcycles arrived at a large threshing ground in the village center. The 
motorcycles carried a bride and six well-dressed men. Their motorcycles were adorned with 
white silk scarves. The men wore traditional Tibetan robes. They were adorned with silver 
daggers and golden jewelry. Some wore expensive coral necklaces. These unsmiling men usually 
did not wear such adornments. But today was a special day. As soon as the men got off the 
motorcycles, they were welcomed with liquor and white silk scarves. 

A man held the white silk scarves. He was about fifty years old. He wore a green hat on 
his bald head. His body was covered in a new robe. The sleeves were folded up, and everyone 
could see his ivory prayer beads. The big shoes on his small feet seemed like a child wearing his 



father's shoes. His ugly face was hidden in the shadow of his hat. An embroidered tobacco bag 
hung from his sash. The groom was not there. He was at home. 

The guests entered a house near the threshing ground. A white scarf hung on the door. 
Faint Chinese and Tibetan writing on the door announced that the family had once had a scholar. 
The guests were seated. They looked carefully around the room. They saw a new Changhong TV 
covered with an embroidered cloth. There was a new DVD player below the TV. Embroidered 
curtains hung above the window. The floor was made from bricks. A table was covered with 
large plates of meat. The meat had a marvelous odor that wafted throughout the room. A colored 
picture of a holy man hung on a white wall. Through the open door a motorcycle could be seen. 

The bride's father smiled. Milk-tea was poured into new bowls. Meanwhile, the bride 
bent her heavily adorned head. It seemed she had no neck bones. No one in the groom's home 
saw what she looked like. "With the gods' protection, with the stars' help, through our agreement, 
we gather here hoping for descendants. You brought a daughter from the goddesses," said Dorji's 
father. Then he put a white silk scarf around the bride's neck. She didn't move and she didn't say 
anything. 

Her heart was crushed. The man's words felt like a knife in her heart. She began crying. 
Crying at a wedding is bad luck. Because of this, the wedding finished quickly. Fifteen dragon 
bowls and five thousand yuan were paid to the bride's family. Then, the guests unhappily left. 
"What happened? What is the matter with the bride?" Though all the guests were sad, the village 
children played happily around the house, laughing. 

Night fell. The bride and groom sat close to each other on an adobe bed. Neither said 
anything. The groom was eighteen. He was excited. But, he was also nervous. He was excited by 
the idea, but nervous about the reality. He blew out the candle next to the adobe bed. Unwillingly, 
she let him... 

••• 

Three months later, the autumn harvest was almost finished. The groom's father, Pengmao, saw 
the bride's belly swell. They took good care of her. The old father now happily believed that his 
family line would continue. The family treated the pregnant bride well. She enjoyed delicious 
food. Unexpectedly, she gave birth five months after her marriage. Everybody was amazed. 
There was much gossip and many rumors in the village. 

The bride sat with her new baby. She smiled. She recalled what had happened nine 
months earlier. She and her boyfriend Tsering lay naked together. They were happy and didn't 
think about the future. Rain fell outside her window. Sadness was far from her heart. 

Dorji divorced her. He kicked her and the baby out. She went to live somewhere else with 

her child. Her name was ruined. 

••• 

A year passed. Dorji worked in a distant town. He returned with four thousand yuan and some 
gifts for his father. He was handsome and tidy. His hair looked very fashionable. He wore a 
black suit. 

"My dearest son," his father called. He hugged Dorji. Though Dorji looked very different, 
Pengmao still looked the same. However, he now had more wrinkles on his forehead. Dorji and 
Pengmao ate dinner together. 

"I visited uncle Tashi's home," Pengmao said to Dorji. 

"For what?" asked Dorji. 

"To organize your future," his father said proudly. 

"My future? Please don't speak about my future," said Dorji. He had been happy to return 



home, but now he was suddenly sad. His face changed color. It became cold and pale. 

"I have organized a wedding for you," said Pengmao. 

Pengmao's words exploded like a bomb in Dorji's brain. He began crying. Tears fell like 
beads from a broken string of prayer beads. He quickly wiped his eyes. He did not want his 
father to see his tears. His eyes were red. Anger rose in his heart. However, he couldn't change 

his fate. The wedding was arranged. 

••• 

The matchmaker and the bride's relatives arrived. Dorji's sisters also arrived. They were adorned 
with beautiful jewelry - gold rings, ivory bracelets, and coral necklaces. They walked with their 
noses in the air. Dorji's sisters were both beautiful and arrogant. They had come to see the new 
bride. 

Dorji's head was nearly between his knees. He was thinking of the year that his dear 
mother had died. One noon, the sky was clear and blue. The red sun hung in the blue sky. Dorji 
was cleaning the classroom floor. This was punishment from his teacher, because he had been 
absent from class. Dorji had been absent from class because he had much work to do at home. 
After his mother died, Dorji had to help the family. He needed to milk three cows, make milk tea 
and breakfast for his father, and take the family's sheep to the mountains. He needed to do all this 
every morning before school. So, he was often late for class and his teacher often punished him. 

Dorji's father arrived at school. He saw his son cleaning the classroom. "My son is not a 
servant! He came here to study, not to work for you!" he yelled. His face became red. Students 
gathered to watch Pengmao yell at Dorji's teacher. Dorji didn't understand what was happening. 
He didn't understand what his father was doing. What was Pengmao's secret purpose? Pengmao 
yelled and yelled at the teacher. Eventually, he took Dorji home. Dorji never saw a classroom 
again. 

Now, he was getting married a second time. The odor of meat, butter, and liquor wafted 
in the air. People laughed and chatted. Everybody was enjoying themselves, except Dorji. 

Dorji snuck out of the room. He walked out of the village. He went to the town and 
stayed there sadly. Meanwhile, the bride remained alone in Pengmao's home. A secret voice told 
her, "Run! Go home!" Eventually she ran away. Where would she go? Where should she go? 

Pengmao was full of sadness. His son and his son's wife had both escaped. Pengamo 
became sick with a mysterious disease. 

As soon as he heard the news, Dorji rushed home. He rode a horse through pouring rain. 
He was cold and his teeth were chattering. His face was red and his hands were numb. The rain 
hid the tears that ran down his cheeks. 

When he arrived home, Dorji saw his father. Pengmao lay on the bed. His body was stiff 
and cold. His face was pale. His eyes were open, but Pengmao was already dead. Dorji closed his 
father's eyes. They would never see the world again. 

Dorji fainted. His heartbeat became weak. 

Dorji vaguely saw his parents walking together. They walked towards him on a foggy 
road. They had big smiles on their faces. Dorji tried to see them clearly, but he couldn't. He 
reached out to touch them, but he couldn't. He tried to go to them, but an iron cage swallowed 
them. Dorji yelled, "No!" He suddenly awoke. He looked around. He was in a hospital room. An 
IV bottle hung above him. Small bubbles in the bottle drifted upward, exploded, and disappeared. 

Dorji closed his eyes again. Again, he saw his parents in the iron cage. He reached out his 
hands and touched the cold iron. He tightly gripped the iron. Slowly, he began destroying the 
cage. 



Vocabulary Exercises 



Match the word to its meaning. 

1. absent 12:00 in the day. 

2. adornments Something to smoke. 

3. auspicious Get bigger. 

4. boyfriend No feeling. 

5. coral Not there. 

6. dragon Can't bend. 

7. incense Precious red stone. 

8. matchmaker Tie it around your waist. 

9. noon Move in the air. 

10. sash Jewelry, beautiful clothes, etc. 

1 1 . stiff Lucky. 

12. tobacco He arranges a wedding. 

13. waft A girl loves him. 

14. swell It causes rain and thunder. 

15. numb It smells nice when you burn it. 

Choose an A word and a B word and write sentences. 
A: arranged attend begging drift guard recall remind swell waft wag wipe explode 
B: adornments ancestors bell bomb bones cage courtyard dagger wedding sleeve sash 

1. 

2. 

3. 

4. 

5. 

6. 

7. 

8. 

9. 

10. 



Can you find twenty new words? 



HEGEMTA I ASOZRTT 
RHMLZYZ Z SLNODRO 
TSEBAI S LEGYRAEO 
TA A AR YG TNVE I NKN 
EKFNROLZENUALBR 
LANO I T I DARTTLUG 
EKL I SFBDUGIKMNA 
CSUHFLGEEOPOCSA 
AFWSDEGNARRAUEA 
RABANIRCATEPLSE 
BR I FLOAT INGDDIL 
VAGUELYGESNECNI 
IANERVOUSAADOBE 
ASERSGAWCCNAGTD 
ONWNL FM F TATUB ET 



Grammar Exercises 



Fill in the gaps with pronouns. 
Dorji vaguely saw parents walking together. walked towards 

on a foggy road. had big smiles on their faces. Dorji tried to see 

clearly, but couldn't. reached out to touch , 



but couldn't. tried to go to , but an iron cage swallowed 

. Dorji yelled, "No!" suddenly awoke. looked around. 

was in a hospital room. An IV bottle hung above . Small bubbles in the 

bottle drifted upward, exploded, and disappeared. 

Fill in the gaps with conjunctions: and, though, but, or, because. 
Dorji looked very different, Pengmao still looked the same. 



A poor couple their son lived in the center of the village. 

Dorji tried to see them clearly, he couldn't. 

He had been happy to return home, now he was suddenly sad. 

He was excited by the idea, nervous about the reality. 

Her feet were red swollen. 

His eyes were open, Pengmao was already dead. 

She didn't move she didn't say anything. 

Sunlight shone over the wall into dark houses. 

They were laughing people were throwing candies to them. 

Was her situation caused by disease destiny? 

Fill in the gaps with prepositions. 
Fireworks exploded the sky. Birds were terrified by the noise. The terrified birds 

flew away the village. Like those terrified birds, a woman was leaving the village. 

She was adorned coral and other jewels. She was going another village. 

the other village, she was going to marry a man. She had never met that man before. 

She was crying. Meanwhile, many children were laughing. They were laughing because people 

were throwing candies to them. the east, the sun shone behind a cloud. 

Sunlight struck the ground. The ground became gold. Despite the beautiful scene, that woman 

cried and cried. 



Choose the correct verb tense. 
Dorji's head was nearly between his knees. He (is/was/are) (thought/think/thinking) of the year 

that his dear mother had (dead/died). One noon, the sky (were/was) clear and blue. The red sun 

(hang/hung) in the blue sky. Dorji (is/was) (cleaned/cleaning) the classroom floor. This (was/is) 

punishment from his teacher, because he had (be/been) absent from class. Dorji had (be/been) 

absent from class because he had much work to do at home. After his mother (dead/died), Dorji 

had to (helped/help/helping) the family. He needed to (milking/milk) three cows, (made/make) 

milk tea and breakfast for his father, and (took/take) the family's sheep to the mountains. He 

(need/needed) to (done/do) all this every morning before school. So, he (was/is) often late for 

class and his teacher often (punished/punish) him. 

Write capital letters, commas, and full stops, 
the bride's father smiled milk-tea was poured into new bowls meanwhile, the bride bent her 
heavily adorned head it seemed she had no neck bones no one in the groom's home saw what she 
looked like "with the gods' protection, with the stars' help through our agreement we gather here 
hoping for descendants you brought a daughter from the goddesses" said dorji's father then he 
put a white silk scarf around the bride's neck she didn't move and she didn't say anything 



Fill the gaps with: on, with, near, from, above, throughout, around, below, through 
The guests entered a house the threshing ground. A white scarf hung 



the door. Faint Chinese and Tibetan writing the door announced that the family had 

once had a scholar. The guests were seated. They looked carefully the room. They 

saw a new Changhong TV covered an embroidered cloth. There was a new DVD 

player the TV. Embroidered curtains hung the window. The floor was 

made bricks. A table was covered large plates of meat. The meat had a 

marvelous odor that wafted the room. A colored picture of a holy man hung 

a white wall. the open door a motorcycle could be seen. 



Questions About The Text 



Comprehension Questions 

1 . What was grazing on the hills on Dorji's first wedding day? 

2. What did the tall wall remind the villagers of? 

3. What was in the middle of the courtyard? 

4. WhoisDeji? 

5. What were the three men on the motorcycles wearing? 

6. The tables on the wedding days were covered with what kind of food? 

7. How much money was given to the bride's family at Dorji's first wedding? 

8. Who is Tsering? 

9. What did Dorji's return home with one year after leaving? 

10. Who did Pengmao yell at? 

1 1 . What did Dorji do during his second wedding? 

12. What did Pengmao look like when Dorji arrived home? 

13. What happened when Dorji realized his father was dead? 

14. Who did Dorji see in the golden cage? 

15. What hung on the wall of Dorji's first wife's house? 

16. What did Dorji look like when he came home from the distant town? 

17. Why did Dorji divorce his first wife? 

18. Why was Dorji always late for school? 

19. How old was Dorji at his first marriage? 

20. What did Dorji's father put around the young bride's neck at the first wedding? 

Discussion Questions 

1 . What do you think the cage at the end of the story symbolizes? 

2. What are your thoughts on arranged marriage? Is it a good tradition or not? 

3. Discuss the relationship between Dorji and his father. What is your relationship with your 
parents like? 

4. If you could change something about this story, have Dorji make a different decision or 
change the ending what would you change and why? 

5. What do you think happened to Dorji's first bride? What usually happens to women in this 
kind of situation? What do you think happened to Dorji's second wife? 

True or False? 

1 . There was a bell above the family gate. 

2. Dorji's father had an ugly face. 

3. It is good luck to cry at a wedding. 

4. Dorji's wife's baby was born six months after the wedding. 

5. Dorji was happy that his father had arranged a second marriage for him. 

6. Dorji's sisters were arrogant and beautiful. 

7. Dorji had to clean the classroom. 

8. Pengmao became sick with a disease after Dorji's second wedding. 

9. After Dorji heard about his father's illness he came home riding a motorcycle. 

10. Pengmao was already dead when Dorji arrived home. 



Writing 



What happened to Dorji's first wife and her child? Write a story. 



Unit Five 



A Cat's Tear, A Child's Cry 

by Shawu Dundrup Dorjee 



Preparatory Exercises 



asleep q^-ig'ij'q] 
altar aisfc'gi 

Avalokiteshvara qq^-q-! 
bald I's^i as'sw^i 
bark (v) 5^ 
barn <3g-p=q 
blanket g^-qi 
breath q|a-^i 
breathe ^g^-q|^ 

bump q^qq] 

burst wqi 
chant |^-q| 
chase |srq^-q| 
chores §sraw| 

Cloth a™ 

Clothes ^wawii 3rai 

corner sjra 
delicious Sjsrsi^i 
destined q^qi 
dirty S-qi^qi 
electric wire spy^ 

evil c^i ^arqi 
fry jwsto 
funny |-|^g^-q^| 
fun ^ 

tur qswqi 

gradually s^r|si| 
grain ^ 
graze fdw-qg-qi 
household Isrefe-i 
hum ^/^|\| 
hurt gjsi'qi 
intestines *-w 
karma <wqgs<| 

lap q^-| 



Study this vocabulary before you read the text. 

mantra g^ 

meanwhile ^r^-s^sr^ 



larxwsfemw 



misfortune 3p-s^ 
mooing ^-q| 

mUCUS q-§iqsi| 

mule 5Q| 
naughty g-#n 
pillar m-qi 
pillow gq-5i^ 
poison ^ 

pollute q^qg^j 

powder |«| 
prayer ms^n^™ 
ripped ^-q| 
roar c-K\ 

rope gq|-q| 

scratching qg^-qi 
shelf q^-|| 
shrine s^peri 
sin grayqi 
slam qeq-|] 
stare ^-w 
stick qg^-| 
sticky i^wrai 
storehouse 5i^-p=r| 
tail scss 
tranquil p-^sj-sjj 

twisted qj^q'qisiq'qgq'qqi 

unexpectedly af;j}ar<w<^srq| gfg^-g 
vinegar 1^^,^, 
vomit |q|-q| 
weird g^sicfc-q| 
wrap ^ai-gOT-qi 



Study these expressions. 
Icy winds cut the air. ^^-?|a^-r-q| 

Do not treat me like an animal [like an idiot, like a child. . .]. erai-sigr^sri^ =;-^-^-^-5i-=tosi| 



Discuss these questions. 
What animals does you family have? 
How do they treat those animals? 

Do young people and old people ever misunderstand each other? 
Did anyone ever blame you for something unfairly? 



Writing 



How are animals different from people? 



"Put down that dirty animal! It's been in dirty places and touched many dirty things," said Father 
loudly. Father was holding a bowl of noodles. The gray cat seemed to understand Father. It 
jumped form Sanggo's lap and went under the table. 

Sanggo looked angrily at Father. 

"You foolish boy, Sanggo! Don't you know that every family has put out poison for mice? 
After some days, this cat will eat a poisoned mouse and die, just like the cat before," said Mother. 
She took Sanggo's empty bowl and filled it with noodles. 

"But the cat is very useful. If you don't want the cat to die, we should tie it to a house 
pillar. Then it won't go anywhere and it won't eat poisoned mice," replied Sanggo. 

There was dead silence for a moment. Then Grandfather said, "It is unfair to tie up this 
animal." 

Everything outside the house was tranquil. The village seemed full of sadness. 

Suddenly, there was a loud noise. It was the door slamming. Then, a dog barked loudly as 
if it had seen a ghost. Uncle Duoba entered the room, wearing a hat and a robe. The robe was 
covered in dust. He sat on a blanket in the corner of the room near the stove. He chatted with 
Grandfather. 

After a while, they heard a strange sound. It was a scratching sound, like somebody 
scratching on wood. The gray cat walked past them a moment later. The cat's tail was raised in 
the air. 

"Wow, where did you get this cat? My family needs one. Mice have eaten much of our 
grain. I should search for a hunter to kill them," said Uncle Duoba. Then he patted the cat. 

"Sanggo traded the cat for an old bicycle. Several days ago, Sanggo's cousin came here 
from a remote mountain village. He saw the bike and fell in love with it. Even though the bike 
was only trash, his cousin wanted it. So he gave Sanggo this cat for the bicycle," replied 
Grandmother. Then she chanted a mantra and moved her beads in her hand. 

••• 

The sun set behind Degang Mountain. The weather became cold. It was the second day of New 
Year. This year, the village was covered in snow. Icy winds cut the air. 

Drolma, a yak, and a mule were returning from grazing. The yak was mooing and the 
mule was being naughty. Drolma couldn't control it. These were the only livestock that the 
family possessed - one yak and a mule with no tail. A man had cut off the mule's tail last year, 
because the mule went into his field. Drolma beat the mule with a rope. It lazily walked home. 

A moment later, Drolma entered the living room. She beat her coat and dust rose in the 
air. She looked around the room. She saw her grandmother looking for something. Then she sat 
down near the stove. She took a bowl of tea and drank it. 

Suddenly, Sanggo ran into the living room. He was holding a stick. The gray cat chased 
him. Drolma ran to the cat and picked it up. She patted its head. 

"Sister, the cat chased my stick everywhere. It even ran in circles!" Sanggo said happily. 

"Really? It sounds very funny. Can you show me?" asked Drolma. She put the cat down. 
Then Sanggo pointed the stick at the cat. The cat jumped forward. It tried to catch the stick. 
Sanggo quickly moved the stick and the cat chased it. Sanggo moved the stick in a circle, and the 
cat ran in a circle. Drolma laughed noisily. Her body shook with laughter. She tried to cover her 
mouth with her hands. Grandmother also laughed, showing her old teeth. The house filled with 
happy laughter. 

After dinner, it was very quiet outside and inside the home. It was as if someone had died. 

"Where is that cat? Don't let him on the altar in the shrine room. He'll drink holy water 



and pollute the holy things there," said Mother. She was sweeping the wooden floor. 

"Poor little animal! One day it will eat a poisoned mouse and die. Om mani padme hum. 
What if the cat dies?" said Grandmother. She put sticks into the stove. The fire danced inside the 
stove. 

"Is it wrong to help a family protect a few handfuls of grain? If that is a sin, how about 
households who kill pigs to eat?" Sanggo said. Then he jumped up. He went to look for the cat. 

After a while, he heard a scratching noise. Drolma jumped up. She went to the storehouse 
door. She opened the door. The gray cat came inside. The cat looked happy. They noticed some 
gray fur in the left corner of its bloody mouth. The cat walked to the kang and lay between two 
pillows. Then, after some minutes of chanting the mantra of Avalokiteshvara, the cat fell asleep. 

"Sanggo, sleep on the kang tonight. We will help Uncle Duoba's family fry bread all 
night. We will stay at his home. We won't stay here. So, sleep on the kang with Drolma, 
otherwise, she will be afraid of the dark," Father said. Then he left with Mother. 

It was ten o'clock. The TV show began. Horrible January winds roared outside. Sanggo 
and Drolma sat together near the stove and watched the exciting TV show. But suddenly, 
coughing from the kang disturbed them. Sanggo looked towards the kang. He felt afraid. He 
wondered if a ghost had come. Then he closed his eyes. He turned on the light. Then he opened 
his eyes while chanting a mantra. Sanggo knew that ghosts vanish when they hear mantra. But 
instead of a ghost, the gray cat was there. The little gray cat was vomiting - something sticky, 
round, blackish, with gray fur. Although it looked weird, Sanggo wasn't afraid any more. It was 
just the cat, not a ghost. 

"What's that brother? What's wrong with the cat? It was OK several minutes ago," 
Drolma asked slowly. Drolma and Sanggo were totally frozen for a second. Then, Sanggo got a 
stick. He put the end of the stick into the horrible vomit. 

In the cat's vomit was the body of mouse. The mouse was wrapped in some sort of mucus. 
Sanggo guessed the mucus was from the cat's intestines. That meant that the cat's intestines were 
ripped and broken. Meanwhile, the poor cat was shaking. Blood flowed from the cat's mouth. 
The blood was darker than normal blood. Sanggo realized that the cat had eaten a poisoned 
mouse. 

Sanggo had never seen anything so horrible. He just stared at it. It breathed in and out 
weakly. Drolma was silent. The only sounds were the roar of the wind and the singing on the TV. 
Then suddenly, the cat jumped into the air. Then, it rolled around on the kang. It twisted its body 
in every direction. Suddenly, the cat stood up, and walked into the wall, bumping its head. Was 
it mad? What was happening? Then the cat sat down weakly. It was breathing strangely. Tears 
rolled from its eyes. 

Unexpectedly, the living-room door opened. Sanggo and Drolma were surprised. 
Grandmother entered, "It's almost one o'clock. What are you two doing?" 

"The cat ate a poisoned mouse! It vomited. It seems to be dying. What should we do?" 
Sanggo asked. 

"It was destined by its karma. There is nothing we can do. Get to bed and leave this 
alone," Grandmother said. Then she left. 

Sanggo and Drolma were confused. They tried to follow their grandmother's suggestions. 
They turned off the light and went to bed. However, the cat continued making strange noises. 
Sanggo turned on the light and looked at the cat. It was sitting weirdly. It tried to stand but it 
couldn't. It tried to sit but it couldn't. Sanggo and Drolma could see suffering in the cat's eyes. 

"Let's beat its head with a stone. Then it will die quickly," said Drolma quietly. Sanggo 



was surprised by her suggestion. He didn't reply. 

The cat continued making horrible noises. It continued behaving strangely. This was the 
first time Sanggo had seen an animal's tear. Sanggo wrapped the cat in a cloth and put it between 
the pillows. He turned the light off. At that time, the cat was silent. As Sanggo fell asleep, he 
realized that the cat would be dead when he woke up. 

When Sanggo woke up, the sun was in the sky. Mother was doing her chores as usual. 
Everything seemed normal. Sanggo looked at the cat. It still wasn't dead. Unfortunately, it was 
still suffering. It breathed quietly. It didn't move at all. 

Later that day, the cat quietly died. 

••• 

A week after the cat's death, Drolma was thinking about the cat. Was it in Hell? Was it suffering? 
When Drolma thought about it, she wanted to chant mantra. She took her prayer beads and began 
chanting. She sat down on the cloth they used to wrap the cat in when it was dying. 

"Don't sit on that cloth! It will bring misfortune to you!" Grandmother yelled angrily at 
Drolma. Drolma stood up and Grandmother took the cloth. 

"Why are you so angry? What's wrong?" she said. 

"Last night, I had a horrible dream. I saw the dead cat and your brother playing together. 
The cat was holding a stick in front of Sanggo. Sanggo was trying to catch the stick. He was 
running in circles, just like the cat used to," Grandmother said. Then she left. 

After hearing this, Drolma looked at Degang Mountain. She thought about Sanggo. He 
was herding the yak on the mountain. Animals had eaten all the grass on the mountain. The 
mountain looked like a bald head. Drolma felt sad when she looked at the mountain. She had a 
strange feeling - somebody was going to die. 

A crow was on the electric wire over the house. It looked at Drolma, and made an evil 
noise. Suddenly the gate opened and Aunt Kadro entered. She was breathing quickly. Her 
forehead was covered in sweat. Her face was read. She said, "Your... your yak..." Grandmother 
ran to Aunt Kadro, "What happened?" 

Aunt Kadro took a deep breath. She said, "Your yak fell off the mountain. It died. Some 
men are carrying it home now. " 

Grandmother looked angry when she heard the news. She said, "I knew there would be a 
problem. We should have invited monks to chant. But nobody listened to me!" Then Gradmother 
went inside the house. 

A little later, Drolma was waiting near the gate. She saw a shadow near the gate. It was 
Sanggo. He looked tired. He was covered in dust. After him, some men carried the dead yak. It 
looked horrible. The yak's stomach had burst when it fell. Its intestines were hanging out. 

Everybody was very silent. Suddenly, Grandmother started yelling at Sanggo, "You are 
seventeen years old! You are a man, not a child. Don't you know how to take care of a yak? Now 
we only have on mule in our family! You have destroyed our family!" 

"I just made one mistake. Do not treat me like an animal! Didn't you make mistakes in 
your childhood?" Sanggo cried. Then he ran away. 

At dinner time, everyone was sitting around the table. Sanggo was not there. Drolma 
went out to look for him. The food looked delicious, but nobody wanted to eat it - it was meat 
from their yak. 

"Aaaah!" They heard Drolma's scream from the barn. Everybody ran into the barn. 
Sanggo was lying on the ground. Drolma was holding some white powder in her hand. 

"Sanggo ate this poison!" said Drolma. 



"Sanggo! Try to vomit! Put your fingers down your throat! Oh, you foolish boy. We 
didn't mean to hurt you!" Mother shouted. She grabbed Sanggo and shook him. 

"Vinegar! Bring vinegar!" Grandmother yelled. 

"Vinegar? What is it for?" Drolma asked. 

"Vinegar will make him vomit. He will vomit all the poison. Then he won't die. Hurry! 
Bring vinegar!" said Grandmother. 

Drolma was shocked. If Grandmother had said this several days ago, the cat would not 
have died. They could have given vinegar to the cat. It would have vomited all the poison. 
Drolma walked into the kitchen. Strangely, she found it difficult to walk, like someone was 
holding her legs. 

Slowly, step by step, she got to the kitchen. She went to the shelf, but the vinegar wasn't 
there. Drolma looked around the room. She saw Sanggo sitting on the kang. He was holding the 
gray cat. The gray cat was drinking vinegar from a small dish. The cat looked at Drolma and said, 
"This vinegar is very delicious. I hope I can be born as a human in my next life. Then I can drink 
lots of vinegar." 

Drolma was shocked. She looked again and saw the cat holding a stick. Sanggo was 
chasing after it. 

Gradually, they vanished. They were gone. 



Vocabulary Exercises 



Across 

I . Like sausages inside your body. 

3 . A ir comes into and goes out of your bod y . 
6 . It su pports the ro o f . 

8 . Religious words that you chant. 

9. At the same time, 

I I . You didn't know something would happen. 
1 3 . A brown liquid . You put it on noodles. 



Down 

2 . It brings electricity to your hou sc . 

3 . The noise a dog makes. 

4. When you stand up, it disappears. 

5. You sleep under it. 
7. Couldn't change it. 
10. You wear them. 

12. You put your head on it when you sleep. 



ctohl 

fynun 

hmu 

kmaar 

mienutrofs 



Spell the words correctly, 
monigo 

pionos 

pdorwe 

rpidpe 

sctkiy 





Match the word with its opposite. 


1 . asleep 


obedient 


2. bald 


virtue 


3. dirty 


hairy 


4. evil 


help 


5. naughty 


awake 


6. pollute 


good 


7. sin 


head 


8. tail 


clean 


9. vomit 


purify 


10. hurt 


eat 




Match the word with its synonym. 


1 . household 


slowly 


2. stare 


bang 


3. slam 


family 


4. burst 


collide with 


5. chores 


tasty 


6. gradually 


strange 


7. delicious 


explode 


8. tranquil 


housework 


9. weird 


quiet 


10. bump 


gaze 




Fill in the gaps. 



funny, fun, cloth, clothes, altar, shrine 

1 . We all had a really time at the party last night. 

2. Can you buy me some so I can make a new robe? 

3. Every morning she lights seven butter lamp on the 

4. Inside the are pictures of deities and lamas. 



5. He is a really 



6. Do I need to bring warm 



person - he always makes people laugh, 
when we visit Canada? 



Change the word form. 



chant -*noun: 

delicious ->noun: 
dirty -*noun: 



gradually ^adjective: 

hum ^noun: 

weird ^noun: 

vomit ->noun: 

prayer ->verb: 

pollute ^noun: 



Grammar Exercises 



Fill the gaps with do, did, don't, didn't, doing. 
What should we ? 



not treat me like an animal! 



He reply. 

It move at all. 

Mother was her chores as usual. 

sit on that cloth! 



There is nothing we can 



We mean to hurt you! 

What are you two ? 



let him on the altar in the shrine room. 



Wow, where you get this cat? 



Fill the gaps with: get, make, bring, take, 
to bed and leave this alone. 



vinegar! 

Didn't you mistakes in your childhood? 

Don't you know how to care of a yak! 

It will misfortune to you! 

Vinegar will him vomit. 

Wow, where did you this cat? 

Fill the gaps with: in, at, into, out, on, from, up, down. 
Sanggo had never seen anything so horrible. He just stared it. It breathed 

and weakly. Drolma was silent. The only sounds were the roar of the 



wind and the singing the TV. Then suddenly, the cat jumped the air. 

Then, it rolled around the kang. It twisted its body every direction. 

Suddenly, the cat stood , and walked the wall, bumping its head. Was 

it mad? What was happening? Then the cat sat weakly. It was breathing strangely. 

Tears rolled its eyes. 



Choose the correct verb form. 
It was ten o'clock. The TV show (began/beginning). Horrible January winds (roar/roared) outside. 

Sanggo and Drolma (sit/sat) together near the stove and (watch/watched) the exciting TV show. 

But suddenly, coughing from the kang (disturb/disturbed) them. Sanggo (look/looked) towards 

the kang. He (feel/felt) afraid. He (wonder/wondered) if a ghost had come. Then he (close/closed) 

his eyes. He (turn/turned) on the light. Then he (open/opened) his eyes while chanting a mantra. 

Sanggo (know/knew) that ghosts vanish when they (hear/heard) mantra. But instead of a ghost, 

the gray cat (is/was) there. The little gray cat (is/was) (vomiting/vomited) - something sticky, 

round, blackish, with gray fur. Although it (look/looked) weird, Sanggo wasn't afraid any more. 

It (is/was) just the cat, not a ghost. 

Fill the gaps with: a, the. 
After while, he heard scratching noise. Drolma jumped up. She went to 

storehouse door. She opened door. gray cat came inside. 

cat looked happy. They noticed some gray fur in left corner of its 

bloody mouth. The cat walked to kang and lay between two pillows. Then, after 

some minutes of chanting mantra of Avalokiteshvara, cat fell asleep. 

Suddenly, there was loud noise. It was door slamming. Then, 

dog barked loudly as if it had seen ghost. Uncle Duoba entered 

room, wearing hat and robe. robe was 

covered in dust. He sat on blanket in corner of room near 

stove. He chatted with Grandfather. 



Write capital letters, commas, and full stops, 
after hearing this, drolma looked at degang mountain she thought about sanggo he was herding 
the yak on the mountain animals had eaten all the grass on the mountain the mountain looked 
like a bald head drolma felt sad when she looked at the mountain dhe had a strange feeling - 
somebody was going to die 



Questions About The Text 



Comprehension Questions 

1 . Why did Father ask Sanggo to put down the cat? 

2. Where did Sanggo's cat come from? 

3. Apart from the cat, what animals did Sanggo's family own? 

4. Who chanted the mantra of Avalokiteshvara? 

5. What did Grandmother think of the cat? 

6. Where did Sanggo's mother and father go one night? 

7. Why did Sanggo think a ghost had come? 

8. Why did the cat get sick? 

9. What did Grandmother say to Sanggo and Drolma when the cat was sick? 

10. What was the cat doing when Sanggo woke up? 

11. WhoisKadro? 

12. Describe Gradmother's dream about Sanggo and the cat. 

13. What did villagers do on Degang Mountain? 

14. What happened to Sanggo's family's yak? 

15. What did Grandmother do when she heard about the yak? 

16. Why didn't the family want to eat dinner? 

17. Why did Grandmother yell, "Bring vinegar!" 

18. Why did Sanggo eat poison? 

19. Why was Drolma shocked when Grandmother asked them to bring vinegar? 

20. What did Drolma see when she went into the kitchen? 

Discussion Questions 

1 . How did Sanggo's family treat him? How do you feel about that? 

2. How do you feel about the grandmother in this story? 

3. This story talks a lot about killing animals. What does the author think about killing animals? 
What do you think? 

True or False? 

1 . The cat died. 

2. The yak died. 

3. Sanggo's cousin lived in a mountain village. 

4. Drolma is Sanggo's mother. 

5. Degang Mountain was the village's herding place. 

6. Drinking a lot of vinegar makes you vomit. 

7. Sanggo's family had many animals. 

8. This story happens during summer. 

9. Sanggo is an adult. 

10. Sanggo was happy when the cat died. 



Writing 



How did the cat feel about what happened? Write a short story from the cat's point of view. 



Unit Six 



Harvesting Fruit 



by Dakla 



Preparatory Exercises 



Study this vocabulary before you read the text, 
attention/pay attention =f||*rq| miserable ^si-guyq^ 



bent §«-q| 

blind sta-afc-qi 

busy i^-^q| 
chat fu-qa 

Clod «r#j| 8f§j 

compassion |^i 
courtyard *^| 

Cruel oic-iii'^q'sai 

digging q-^q| 
dirt s&^-^mqi 
drought g^s(5i| 
dust s]-^| 
exactly ^ij-^ij 
flood ^-awj 
forward s^^giip| 
hesitant S-gsj-^-g] 
hesitate g-&r|q-q| 
hobby raq-gm™ 
hole gqi 
huge Is-q^i 
information qf-q§ai 
jewel ^-g, 

jump gre^qi 
liquor a«r^«n 

luckily <wSras]'qi 

math 5psr^«n 



mole |-q| 
motherless srS^qft 

nod sjSvgisj-qi 

pain a^ 
pair s , ^-| 

Pat ^q-q| 

picked q^srq | 
precious g-lai 
punishment a^-qi 
rain a^-q| 
remote 3wqpq-|| 
shabby tyzfyw 

Sick 3^-qj |pj| 

Sigh ^^-q-qg^-q| 

smoke (v/n) g-sjqj-qi^-qj ^-q| 
snore ^-q-^a-qi 

Solve gqj-u|^-|^-q| 

sparkle ^-qfe-q| 
stretch qg^-q-i 
sweating e^-g^-qi 
taste g'q] 

terrible zo's^'arSrasi'qqi 
tiresome EK-s^-q^-qqi 

trash ijic-gcns]i 

weak asi-gOT-q™ 



Discuss these questions. 
Do you know any remote villages? Do people like to live there? Why or why not? 
Can one parent raise a child alone? 
What problems might occur if a child has only a father or a mother? 



It was a small remote village. Only about ten families lived there. It wasn't a good place to live. 
There were often droughts and floods. People and livestock got sick. People didn't like to live 
there. Some families had moved to other villages. Very few women wanted to marry men in that 

village. However, Tsering's mother had married into the village. 

••• 

Early one afternoon, Teacher Huadan was returning to his office. He had finished another day of 
difficult teaching. He was wearing a dark blue suit and a pair of glasses. He wore glasses because 
he was as blind as a mole. Without glasses on, Teacher Huadan couldn't see anything. He was 
kind and knowledgeable. 

Teacher Huadan got to his office. He saw that the office window was open. Teacher 
Huadan thought something was wrong. He always closed his office window. He quickly opened 
the door and saw Tsering. Tsering was looking at a map of China. The map was on the wall. 
Tsering looked at Teacher Huadan. Tsering seemed very afraid. Huadan and Tsering looked at 
each other silently. 

"What are you doing here?" Huadan asked. 

"I want to find Shanghai on the map," Tsering replied nervously. He pointed at the map 
and looked at Teacher Huadan. 

"How did you get into my office?" Huadan said. 

"I. . . I. . ." Tsering was too afraid to talk. He pointed at the window. 

"OK, OK," said Huadan angrily. "Why do you want to find Shanghai?" 

"Because... because my mother is in Shanghai. I want to go to Shanghai to find my 
mother, " Tsering replied. 

Huadan saw that Tsering was very sad. Tsering was almost crying. Huadan didn't ask any 
more questions. Instead, he stepped forward and patted Tsering's shoulder. He felt sorry for 
Tsering. He wanted to help Tsering. Tsering's mother had run away several years ago. Now, 
Tsering lived alone with his father. Tsering's father was cruel. Tsering's father and uncle had 
searched for Tsering's mother for a long time. They had never found her. 

Huadan asked, "How do you know your mother is in Shanghai?" 

"I heard my father and uncle talking about it," replied Tsering. Then, he began crying. 

••• 

It was late one evening. Tsering was in bed. He couldn't sleep. He rolled around in bed. Then, he 
heard his father and uncle arrive. They had gone to a village meeting. Tsering's father and uncle 
sat in front of the house. They smoked and chatted. 

"Gazang, I've got some information about your wife," said Tashi, Tsering's uncle. 

"What do you know about Huamo?" asked Gazang. 

"Huamo is in Shanghai," Tashi said. 

They silently smoked in the dark. They didn't say anything for one or two minutes. 
Finally, Tsering's father sighed. He quietly said, "Shanghai is too far away. I don't have enough 
money. I can't afford to go there. Also, Shanghai is a huge city. We don't know exactly where 
she is. I could never find her. Even if I had enough money, it would be useless to go." They 
continued smoking. They both felt hopeless. 

That night, Tsering decided to find his mother. He didn't care if it was difficult. He didn't 
care if Shanghai was huge. He didn't care if it was expensive. Tsering couldn't live without his 
mother. He needed her. He decided to find her even though he knew it would be difficult. 

Tsering waited till his uncle left and his father went to sleep. He ignored his father's 
snoring. He began making a plan to find his mother. Tsering had never heard the word Shanghai 



before. He repeated that word again and again. He didn't want to forget it. He repeated the word 
'Shanghai' until it was carved onto his heart. 

Suddenly, a question jumped into his mind, "Where is Shanghai?" He needed to find it on 
a map. He couldn't ask other people. If he asked other people, they would know his plan. If other 
people knew his plan, they would stop him. If other people stopped him, Tsering would never get 
to Shanghai. If he never got to Shanghai, he would never find his mother. He made a plan to find 
Shanghai on a map. He knew there was a map in Teacher Huadan's office. He decided to go there 
the next day. 

Tsering was excited and afraid when he woke up the next morning. He looked through 
the window. It was still dark. It was too early to go to school. Tsering stretched. Then he got up 
and put on his robe. He went and washed his face. All the time, he was thinking about that map. 
He was also thinking about his mother. He moved like a ghost. When he ate a piece of bread, he 
didn't taste it. When the sun rose he didn't see it. When his father called, he didn't hear him. 
Tsering left for school. 

That day was miserable. Tsering went to class but he didn't pay attention. He just thought 
about Shanghai. He imagined looking at the map. He imagined finding Shanghai. He was 
suddenly very happy, and jumped out of his chair. 

"What are you doing, Tsering?" said the math teacher. "You are making trouble in my 
class. Go stand outside. I will call you to come back later." 

All the students looked at Tsering strangely. They couldn't understand his strange 
behavior. Tsering stood silently. He was confused. 

"Go out!" the teacher screamed. 

Tsering left the class and stood outside. Luckily, he saw Teacher Huadan leave his office. 

Tsering decided to take this chance. He ran to Teacher Huadan's office and opened the window. 

••• 

That afternoon, Tsering walked home with slow, heavy steps. He was very sad because Teacher 
Huadan had discovered his plan. He was afraid Huadan would tell his father. He was sure his 
father would stop him. Then he would never go to Shanghai and never find his mother. 

As he walked, Tsering realized he didn't want to go home. His home was cold without his 
mother. There was no happiness, no laughter, and no compassion at home. There was only cruel 
punishment. Tsering stopped and looked into the sky. The sky was covered in clouds. Rain was 
coming. The autumn sun was setting behind the west mountains. Under the sky was a huge 
empty field. Dirt clods were everywhere, waiting stupidly for nothing. Suddenly, a strong wind 
blew. Dust and trash danced in the air. Tsering squinted his eyes, and put his head down. Slowly, 
he put one foot forward and began the tiresome walk home. 

When Tsering got home, the courtyard gate was open. Tsering looked through the gate. 
The house was old and shabby. There was a small garden in the center of the courtyard. Tsering 
went through the gate and past the garden. He walked into the house. There were many holes in 
the walls. Sunshine came through the holes. Light fell on the floor. The light on the floor looked 
like milk. Tsering was all alone. His father was somewhere else. Tsering put down his bag and 
looked around. He didn't know what to do. 

At this time, most villagers were chatting and drinking. Tsering guessed that his father 
was drinking liquor with someone. Drinking liquor was his father's hobby. Tsering sat by the 
gate. He looked carefully at the courtyard gate. As he looked at the courtyard gate, he hoped his 
mother would come home. Tsering did this almost every day. He really wanted his mother to 
come home. 



Then, he looked at the small fruit tree in the courtyard garden. The tree looked tired. Its 
leaves were gray. The branches hung down sadly. Tsering ran inside the house. He returned with 
a bucket of water. The bucket of water was very heavy. Tsering was a small weak boy. His father 
didn't give him enough food. He gently poured the water around the tree. As he poured the water, 
Tsering saw something on the tree. It was a small, green fruit. It was the tree's first fruit. Tsering 
promised not to eat that fruit - he would keep it for his mother. He would give her the fruit in 
Shanghai. 

Then Tsering sat down. He looked at the gate again. Then, he remembered the past. 

••• 

It was several years ago. Tsering was seven years old. It was the end of winter. Brown was 
turning to green. Life was returning to the village. Birds were singing. 

Huamo stood in her courtyard. She was digging a hole. It was hard work, so she was 
sweating. The wind blew on her face. Tsering stood beside his mother. He looked confused. 

"Ama, why are you digging a hole?" 

"I want to plant a fruit tree. When the tree becomes big, we can eat the fruit. That will be 
nice." 

"Ama, do you like fruit?" 

"Yes, my little boy. I like fruit very much," replied Huamo. She gave Tsering a gentle 
kiss. Then Huamo said to Tsering, "Go get some water for the tree, please." 

That was several years ago. But since that day, Tsering had watered the tree every day. 

••• 

Suddenly, Tsering felt a huge pain. He didn't know what had happened. He fell on the ground 
and rolled around. 

"What are you doing, you lazy boy!?" Tsering heard a loud voice. Tsering turned and saw 
his father. His father was short and fat. He looked very angry. He was drunk. 

"Oh, Father," Tsering said miserably. 

"I know what you are doing. You are thinking about your mother," yelled Gazang. "Why 
don't you ever think about me?" Then Gazang grabbed Tsering and shook Tsering's little body. 
Gazang beat Tsering, again and again. Tsering was in terrible pain. He thought he might die. 

Suddenly, Tsering heard a voice. The voice said, "Stop that! Leave him alone! He's just a 
little kid!" Gazang stopped beating Tsering. Tsering sat on the ground. 

Tsering looked up and saw Teacher Huadan. Teacher Huadan was standing in the 
courtyard gate. There was a tall man next to Teacher Huadan. Teacher Huadan ran to Tsering. 
He picked up Tsering. The tall man ran to Gazang. He grabbed Gazang's arms and held him. 
Now Gazang couldn't beat anybody. 

Tsering was crying. He said, "Father beat me!" 

Teacher Huadan put Tsering on the ground. He said to the tall man, "Let go of Gazang. 
Take Tsering to your home. Give him some food and drink. I will talk to Gazang." The tall man 
did what Teacher Huadan asked. All the village people respected Teacher Huadan. Teacher 
Huadan often helped the villagers solve problems. The tall man took Tsering. Gazang and 
Huadan sat down. They started to smoke together. 

"Tsering is a very good boy. Why did you beat him?" said Huadan. 

"Because he always thinks about his mother. He never thinks about me," replied Gazang. 

"Do you know why he doesn't think about you?" Huadan said. 

Gazang said nothing and continued smoking. 

"Beating Tsering will not solve your problems? Sometimes you are cruel - like a wild 



yak," said Huadan angrily. 

Gazang bent his head down. He said nothing. 

"Tsering is the quietest student in my class. He does everything I tell him to. He studies 
very hard. Do you know what the other students call him?" Huadan said. 

"No, I don't know. . ." Gazang said. 

"They call him 'motherless boy'," Huadan said. 

"I didn't know that," Gazang said and sighed. 

"Of course you don't know that. You don't know anything about Tsering. You don't know 
about his study, his thoughts, or his feelings. Do you know why you don't know anything about 
Tsering?" Huadan asked. Then he continued, "Because you never talk with him. You don't try to 
understand his feelings. Tsering is just twelve years old! Twelve-year-old children miss their 
mother very much! Wouldn't you be the same?" Huadan said. 

"Maybe..." said Gazang hesitantly. 

"Not maybe. I'm sure that you would miss your mother! Everyone would miss their 
mother," Huadan said. 

Gazang nodded his head a few times. They continued smoking. They didn't say anything. 

Huadan looked outside. It was already dark. He noticed some sunlight shining on the 
ground. Huadan could smell liquor on Gazang. He said, "You drink too much. You get drunk 
and beat your son. You used to beat your wife and that's why she left. You should take care of 
your wife and child. You shouldn't beat them." 

The night was beautiful. The bright moon was big and round. Silver stars sparkled in the 
sky. A soft wind gently blew. 

"Go find Huamo in Shanghai," said Huadan. 

"But I. . ." Gazang hesitated. 

"Don't worry about the money. I'll pay half the cost," Huadan said. 

"I can't take your money," Gazang said. 

"I'm not giving the money to you. I'm giving it to Tsering," Huadan replied. "Take 
Tsering with you when go to Shanghai." 

Gazang didn't know what to say. He held Huadan's hands tightly. Tears were in his eyes. 

••• 

During the next few days, Tsering was busy. He was getting ready to leave. Tsering was very 
excited. He was always smiling. Tsering put everything he needed into a big bag. The bag was 
very full. However, Tsering included one more thing. It was very special. It was the small fruit 
from the tree in the courtyard garden. It was just a fruit. But for Tsering, it was a precious jewel. 



Vocabulary Exercises 



l.bent 

2. cruel 

3. huge 

4. pain 

5. remote 

6. sick 

7. terrible 

8. weak 

9. busy 

10. exactly 



Match the word with its opposite. 

approximately 

tiny 

straight 

strong 

relaxed 

well 

pleasure 

central 

wonderful 

kind 



atitonnet 

cossiaopnm 

cuoayrtdr 

inrtiaonmof 

ptnemhsinu 



Spell the words correctly, 
triemose 



sbabhy 
fdorawr 
drhguto 
hloe 



Fill in the gaps, 
clod drought flood jewel luckily mole sigh trash taste solve 

1 . There hadn't been rain for months, and suddenly, after a storm, there was a 

2. There are many s in the fields before plowing. 

3. My brother is as blind as a so he needs to wear glasses. 



4. 1 lost my wallet but 

5. These noodles 

6. During the 



I found it. 



strange, so I won't eat them. 

all the crops dried up and died. 

7. The thief snuck into the house and stole many precious _ 

8. He gave a tired and continued his work. 

9. Please don't throw your on the street. 

10. I've never met a problem that I couldn't . 



s. 



Group these words together. 

busy chat cruel dirt drought flood hesitant hesitate 

miserable mole nod pat rain weak snore 



Nature: 



Adjectives to describe people: 
Verbs: 



Grammar Exercises 



Correct the mistakes. 
He was very sad though Teacher Huadan had discovered his plan. 

He wore glasses but he was as blind as a mole. 

People but livestock got sick. 

There were often droughts because floods. 

They didn't say anything for one and two minutes. 

They smoked because chatted. 

Tsering waited till his uncle left but his father went to sleep. 

Tsering went to class or he didn't pay attention. 

You don't know about his study, his thoughts, because his feelings. 

Fill the gaps with pronouns. 

Huamo stood in courtyard. was digging a hole. It was hard work, so was 

sweating. The wind blew on face. Tsering stood beside mother. looked 

confused. 

"Ama, why are digging a hole?" 

" want to plant a fruit tree. When the tree becomes big, can eat the fruit. 

That will be nice." 

"Ama, do like fruit?" 

"Yes, little boy. like fruit very much," replied Huamo. gave 

Tsering a gentle kiss. 

Fill the gaps with do, don't, did, didn't. 

Ama, you like fruit? 

Huadan ask any more questions. 

you know what the other students call him? 

He know what had happened. 

Why you beat him? 

He want to forget it. 

How you get into my office?" 

We know exactly where she is. 

How you know your mother is in Shanghai?" 

I have enough money. 

you know why he doesn't think about you? 

The tall man what Teacher Huadan asked. 

People like to live there. 

When the sun rose he see it. 



Choose the correct verb form. 
Teacher Huadan (put/putted) Tsering on the ground. He (say/said) to the tall man, "Let go of 

Gazang. (Take/Took) Tsering to your home. (Gave/Give) him some food and drink. I will 

(talk/talking) to Gazang." The tall man (do/did) what Teacher Huadan (ask/asked). All the 

village people (respected/respect) Teacher Huadan. Teacher Huadan often (help/helped) the 

villagers (solved/solve) problems. The tall man (take/took) Tsering. Gazang and Huadan (sit/sat) 

down. They (starting/started) to (smoke/smoking) together. 

Fill the gaps with prepositions. 
he walked, Tsering realized he didn't want to go home. His home was cold his 



mother. There was no happiness, no laughter, and no compassion home. There was only 

cruel punishment. Tsering stopped and looked the sky. The sky was covered 

clouds. Rain was coming. The autumn sun was setting the west mountains. the 

sky was a huge empty field. Dirt clods were everywhere, waiting stupidly for nothing. Suddenly, 

a strong wind blew. Dust and trash danced the air. Tsering squinted his eyes, and put his 

head . Slowly, he put one foot and began the tiresome walk home. 

Write capital letters, commas, and full stops, 
during the next few days tsering was busy he was getting ready to leave tsering was very excited 

he was always smiling tsering put everything the needed into a big bag the bag was very full 

however tsering included one more thing it was very special it was the small fruit from the tree in 

the courtyard garden it was just a fruit but for tsering it was a precious jewel 

Write 'and' in the sentences. 
At this time, most villagers were chatting drinking 
Gazang Huadan sat down. 
He grabbed Gazang's arms held him. 

There was no happiness, no laughter, no compassion at home. 
There were often droughts floods. 
Tsering looked up saw Teacher Huadan. 
Tsering put down his bag looked around. 
Tsering stopped looked into the sky. 
Tsering waited till his uncle left his father went to sleep. 



Questions About The Text 



Comprehension Questions 

1 . Was the village very close to a city? 

2. Why wasn't the village a good place to live? 

3. Had Tsering's mother always lived in the village? 

4. Why did Teacher Huadan wear glasses? 

5. Why did Tsering want to find Shanghai on the map? 

6. Whose uncle had information about the missing mother / wife? 

7. If Tsering's father had enough money to go to Shanghai, would it be useful to go? 

8. What became "carved" into Tsering's heart? 

9. What suddenly "jumped" into Tsering's mind? 

10. Why did Tsering move "like a ghost"? 

1 1 . What was miserable? 

12. Did Tsering not pay money, or did he not pay attention? 

13. Why did Tsering jump out of his chair? 

14. What class was Tsering taking when he jumped out of his chair? 

15. When Tsering saw Teacher Huadan leave his office, what did Tsering decide to take? 

16. What three feelings and emotions were missing from Tsering's home? 

17. What was dancing in the air? 

18. What feeling is used to describe Tsering's walk home? 

19. Did Tsering's father only drink liquor occasionally? 

20. What was Huamo doing in the courtyard? 

Discussion Questions 

1 . How would you try to find a missing person in a big city? 

2. Was Tsering's father being selfish by expecting Tsering to forget about his mother and think 
about his father? 

3. What effect did the family problems have on Tsering's education? 

4. Do you think that Teacher Huadan was right to visit Tsering's home and talk to Tsering's 
father about their family problems? 

5. What should Gazang do to improve his relationship with his son? 

True or False? 

1 . The village was remote. 

2. Teacher Huadan was blind. 

3. Tsering's father was very kind. 

4. Tsering's mother was somewhere in Beijing. 

5. Shanghai is a small city. 

6. Tsering repeated the word "Shanghai" until it was "carved into his heart". 

7. The answer to Tsering's problems jumped into his mind. 

8. Tsering moved like an old man. 

9. All the students looked strangely at Tsering when he jumped out of his chair. 

10. Tsering broke Teacher Huadan's office window. 

1 1 . Tsering thought he might live forever. 



Writing 



What happened when Tsering and Gazang went to Shanghai? Did they find Tsering's mother? 
Write a short story. 



Unit Seven 



A Turn in His Life 



by Tinle Gonbo 



Preparatory Exercises 



ache OT=!:3;-:|OT-«K-qi 
advice fq-f^ 
atop |^| 
bang ^im 
bedtime ^m-^| 

boil S^'qi 

bookshelf ^q-|*i| 

brave ^qq-q^| 

breeze q$K-g| 
bullet sj^q] 
cafeteria g-p^-i 
ceiling mssrq^i 
chatter qs«™H5ii 
cheat sj^^-qj^-qi 
chew go™ 
cigarette g-sra 
clench e^rq^te-qi 
clock ^-gc^fc-as 
computer tsrr#^ 
concentrate ft^|5iq| 

COnSOle Sjsi!5i-!ijSfqj?^-q| 

constantly S-s^^g 

COUCh ^q-|ii|-aq-gci|j 

countryside £ptp-| 
coward i^-si] 
crooked ^j-^gbj 
crops ar-^ 

descend ^-c^qq-q| 

during ^q^] ... 
eager ^-q-^-q^| 
enrage rfof-^-q] 
equipment af-s^ 
fireball S-|5it^-si| 

flat Ssrsraarqqi 

homesickness ^-tik^'I 



Study this vocabulary before you read the text 

hometown qww 



hometown q-^ 
horrible §q&yq^| 
humiliation ^qqqqsj| 
insect qg-§si 

inSUlt CT5iq-qqqq-gcr-qi 

kick sk-m 
kitchen %rr&?\ 
lamb g^-flj 
lonely M'xp] 
loud fnff&\ 
lounge ^oj-jji^-fnc;-! 
madman gs-qi 
method gq^si] 
misery gra-qgon 

mUttOn njq|-^ 

nest g-afe-| 

nice Sjcwqi 

nOlSy s'S'wqqi 

normal |^-q^-Sj 
percent qg-s| 

pick ^-q| 

principal gprwgj 

pUSh qg^-gq|-g|^c;-q| 

quiet fg-q«-q^| 
rarely ^qsi-^qsr^j 
relieve S^-q| 
repeat q§^fsr§^q| 
rescue |q-q| 

rise qs^'qi 
row qs^'qi 

sack ^wjgi] 
satisfied a^-sSsisi-q^ 
score Sq^c^ 
slope ar^q 
slowly cjflj-g^i 



SOn*y rffesrcrcjrra-qi 

squawk «5-^|ra-q| 

Steep qiia-OT^^ j 

sticking jfe^ 
supper ^^| 
team $pm 
tease >j^ra 
thresh a^-5r^-q| 
tongue || 

tOWel <WO§*I| 

tractor s^rfc] 



unbelievable 



upr-ssi-sj^-q™ 



uncomfortable fuswrS-q^-qft 
vacation ^^| 
warm gar-se^i 

Wash qm-qi 

weather ^sj-^j 
winnow §p-orqgr«j| 



woke diqc-njq-qc-q 



WolfWfij 

WOrry Sjaisracjrcfe-qqi 

zombie 3(-ms?| m^a-c^ 



Study these expressions. 
On top of the world. q^sj-|^-ui^-|| (very happy or excited) 
To leave the world. ^■^■^■^■^•gai-q| (to die) 

Discuss these questions. 
Exams are important for success. Do you they should be important? Give reasons. 
Can unhappy people be successful? Are happiness and success connected? 
Are students always kind to each other? Why or why not? 

Writing 
Can you remember your first day at a new school? What was it like? What happened? 



"My dear. As always, your mother sends her best wishes. Good luck for your exam! Remember - 
this exam is the most important. This exam will decide if you can enter a good middle school or 
not. Try hard!" said Lhamo to her son. She was famous in Nipa Township for her beauty and 
kindness. She was warm-hearted and looked like a goddess. She kissed her twelve-year-old son. 

"I'll try my best. You should try your best to remember our deal. If I get a good exam 
score, you have to buy me a bicycle." Dondrup said. He made a face, showing his white teeth. 
Then he ran into the classroom like a bullet. Lhamo turned to go home. 

A huge fireball hung in the sky, calling villagers to work. Around the school, the fields 
had become golden. A morning's breeze made the grain wave. The weather god painted the sky 
blue. 

Dondrup stepped into the classroom. The classroom was as noisy as a nest of squawking 
baby birds. Some students were wishing that they had studied harder. Others talked about their 
future middle school. No one noticed Dondrup arrive, except his best friend Gonbo. Gonbo sat at 
the desk behind Dondrub. Deep in Dondrup's heart, he was hoping that both he and his best 
friend could enter the county middle school. Everyone believed that the county middle school 
was much better than the poor countryside middle schools. Dondrub turned around to say good 
luck to his friend, but the school bell rang. The school bell was very loud, and Gonbo couldn't 
hear Dondrup's voice. All the students sat down and waited for the teacher. Only breathing could 
be heard, nothing else. 

A big fat man stepped seriously into the classroom. He was holding a big roll of exam 
papers. While handing out the papers, he walked around yelling, "Do the test yourself! No 
cheating! If you don't follow the rules, you won't finish the exam!" Students were shocked by his 
loud, horrible voice. They all stared at him. Then he sat in a big chair in front of the classroom, 
eager to catch someone cheating. 

Now the classroom was as quiet as a winter midnight, except for the sound of students 
writing. After Dondrup got the paper, he looked through to the end. He nodded his head as he 
looked at each page. Then he started. He finished the exam quickly. Then he secretly looked at 
the other students. Some were scratching their heads. Others were sticking out their tongues. 
Some were staring at the ceiling. None of the other students were finished. They all looked 
unhappy. Dondrup handed his exam paper to the teacher and asked, "Can I leave?" 

The teacher was astonished, "Everyone else is only half finished. You are so fast! Let me 
take a look." He quickly looked through to the end and said, "Well done! You can go!" Dondrup 
gave a satisfied smile and said, "Thank you Sir!" He ran out of the classroom. His heart suddenly 
felt light and free. 

••• 

A month passed. Dondrup had just returned home. He had been hunting birds with other village 
boys in the hot summer sun. Sweat rolled down his cheeks and fell on the rug. Dondrup's father 
was a businessman and often travelled to Yunna. He had brought the beautiful rug from Yunna 
when Dondrup was a small boy. "Dondrup, come here. Your father has good news," his mother 
yelled from the living room. 

"Just a minute!" Dondrup replied. He wiped his face with a towel. He was sure that it was 
news about the exam. He and his family had been waiting for it like cats wait for mice. 

His father was sitting on the couch holding a piece of paper. He looked very satisfied. 
Lhamo hugged Dondrup tightly. She kissed him, and then let him sit by his father. "Good boy! 
You passed the exam! You can enter the county town middle school on September first," said his 
father with delight. 



Dondrup was happy to hear it. What he really wanted to hear, however, was news about 
his bicycle. His parents had promised to buy him a bicycle if he passed the exam. But now, his 
father wasn't saying anything about it. Dondrup suddenly worried that they had forgotten about it. 
Slowly, misery appeared on his face. 

However, his parents were only teasing him. "Oh, I can see something in your face. 
You're not sad are you?" Dondrup's father asked. Then he laughed loudly. "I already called my 
friend yesterday. He will bring the bike tomorrow. Don't worry about anything!" Dondrup 
changed his unhappy face immediately. He hugged his father tightly and kissed his mother. Now 
he was on top of the world. 

The night was very long. When Dondrup didn't sleep, he thought about the bike. And 
when he slept, he dreamed about the bike. He thought about riding his new bike to his new 
school. 

The sun was shining brightly and it was almost noon when Lhamo woke Dondrup. She 
yelled, "Get up! It's time to have lunch!" Dondrup got out of bed immediately and asked, "Did 
my bike arrive yet?" 

Lhamo replied, "Not yet. Wash your face and come to the kitchen." 

Dondrup's father Huadan had left for business in the county town. Early that morning, 
Lhamo was busy in the fields. Dondrup sat on the flat roof of their big house. He looked like a 
giant bird. He looked into the distance, waiting for his father to return. As the sun was setting 
behind the mountain, Dondrup saw a truck on the road. The truck stopped on the road and a man 
got out. It was Huadan. Huadan climbed onto the back of the truck. He lifted a bright, shiny new 
bicycle off the truck. Huadan then pushed the bike towards their home. 

After three or four days of teaching his son to ride the bicycle, Huadan went away on 
business. Dondrup was able to ride everywhere by himself. Children in his village said, "I hope I 
can get a bike like yours. It's really nice." They all admired him. Some asked to ride Dondrup's 
bicycle. Of course he refused. He even felt uncomfortable if anyone touched his bicycle. Every 
day he rode his bicycle around the village. He even visited his relatives in nearby villages. He 
loved his bike very much and took good care of it. In this way, he joyfully finished the summer 
vacation. 

••• 

Lhamo was in the kitchen, making breakfast. She called to her son, "The sun has risen. You are 
going one step higher in your education. Good morning, my dear!" Dondrup got out of bed and 
came to the kitchen. He sat at the table, which was full of his favorite foods. He silently stared at 
the food till his parents joined him. During breakfast, his parents gave him much advice about 
school life. 

Dondrup finally said, "Mom, I'm afraid that none of my friends will be there. There will 
only be strangers there." Lhamo replied, "You are such a nice, good boy. I'm sure everyone will 
welcome you. Everybody will want to be your friend. Remember! The most important thing is to 
trust yourself. Try your best!" 

Lhamo kissed Dondrup. Tears flowed from his eyes. Lhamo consoled him. "Don't worry! 
Your father and I will visit you whenever we are free." Dondrup nodded. He wiped the tears 
from his eyes. Lhamo walked with Drondrup and Huadan to the courtyard gate. 

••• 

"I am Dorjee. I'm in charge of your new class. Please tell me your name, age, and hometown," 
said a man in a new black suit. Big round glasses sat on his crooked nose. He looked Chinese, 
but he spoke Tibetan. 



"My name is Dondrup." Dondrup introduced himself. Meanwhile the teacher took notes. 
Next, Huadan and Dorjee had a long talk about Dondrup. Huadan asked the teacher to help 
Dondrup in his new school life. When they had finished talking, Teacher Dorjee led them to 
school. 

They visited many rooms in a huge building. Teacher Dorjee introduced the school in 
detail. Dondrup saw many pieces of scientific equipment. He saw many computers in rows. All 
these things were new to him. Many different-sized books were on the bookshelves in the library. 
Both Dondrup and his father were astonished. They learned many things about the school that 
day. Dondrup's father thanked Teacher Dorjee. The sun was setting when Huadan said to his son, 
"Dondrup, I am delighted that you can enter such a great school. I know that you made this 
possible. Good luck with your studies. Work hard like you did before. Everything will be fine." 
Dondrup was sad that his father was going. He stood silently as his father left. 

••• 

The next day, Dondrup was ready to have his first class. He was excited to see his new 
classmates and sit in his new classroom. He saw many eyes staring at him as he walked to his 
seat. Dondrup realized most of his classmates were Tibetans from the county town. They usually 
spoke Chinese, because they spent so much time with Chinese children. Unfortunately, Dondrup 
only spoke Tibetan well. His Chinese was very limited. A few students laughed and chattered 
loudly while looking at Dondrup. He couldn't understand them. He thought that maybe they were 
teasing him. Dondrup suddenly felt nervous. He didn't feel excited any more. He quickly went to 
his seat. 

Class started when a Chinese man stepped inside the classroom holding a Chinese book. 
Although Dondrup concentrated, he could only understand about ten percent. Unbelievably, the 
teacher asked Dondrup the first question. Of course, he didn't know the answer. In fact, he didn't 
even understand the question! The teacher repeated the question several times. Dondrup listened 
carefully but still didn't understand. He said, "I am a good student." He said this accidentally, 
because he was so nervous. All the students laughed at him. 

The Chinese teacher gestured to Dondrup to sit down. Dondrup felt terrible. His heart 
beat quickly. He couldn't breath very well. Dondrup put his head down and covered his red face 
with his hands. It was the biggest humiliation he had ever had. 

After school, he couldn't go home because his village was far away. At around six o'clock, 
Dondrup ate supper by himself, in a corner of the huge school cafeteria. Eating alone in the big 
room, Dondrup felt like a tiny insect. He slowly chewed his food and sadly drank his tea. Tears 
welled up in his eyes. 

Before bedtime, Dondrup went for a walk. It helped relieve his homesickness. Then he 
returned to the dorm to go to sleep. However, something terrible happened. 

As Dondrup pushed the door open and stepped inside, a big basin of cold water fell on 
him. The metal basin hit his head with a bang. He was soaking wet and freezing cold. He angrily 
kicked the empty basin. He yelled, "You cowards! Who did this!? Show me your face so I can 
beat it. Come on! Let's step outside!" 

Nima, a naughty little boy, had placed the basin above the door. He was not brave enough 
to say anything. All the other students kept his secret. Dondrup yelled like a madman, but the 
others didn't listen. Exhausted, Dondrup threw the basin out the window. Then he climbed into 
bed, even though he was wet. 

Dondrup couldn't sleep. He rolled from side to side many times, clenching his teeth 
tightly. He had terrible nightmares. In his nightmares, many students teased and beat him. 



Five days passed slowly. It seemed more like five hundred years. Dondrup was a lonely 
lamb surrounded by wolves. He was constantly insulted, beaten, and laughed at. He couldn't 
understand anything in class. Saturday came at last. Dondrup left the school quickly and ran 
home. 

When he arrived home, Lhamo greeted him with hugs and kisses. Then she led him to the 
lounge room. Many special dishes were set on the table. Several bottles of Pepsi were there too. 
Huadan smiled at his son, but Dondrup had no expression on his face. His parents immediately 
knew that Dondrup was unhappy. However, Huadan and Lhamo didn't want to ask Dondrup 
about it. They wanted him to be happy. Lhamo asked, "Dondrup, are you hungry? Would you 
like to try some mutton?" She put a big piece of fatty mutton in Dondrup's bowl. Dondrup picked 
it up. He didn't say anything. He ate like a zombie. When he finished, he said, "I'm full. Now I 
want to sleep." 

His father asked, "Are you sick? You look terrible. What's wrong with you?" 

Suddenly, tears ran down Dondrup's face. He hugged Lhamo tightly. He told his parents 
about his problems. His parents felt sorry for him. They didn't reply when Dondrup asked not to 
return to school. 

The next morning, the sun shone on Dondrup's bike. Lhamo spoke gently to her son. 
Huadan held Dondrup's hand. But Dondrup cried and refused to go to school. Unexpectedly, 
Huadan was enraged. He slapped and kicked his son while scolding him. Lhamo could not bear 
this. She rescued Dondrup from Huadan. Dondrup ran to his bedroom. Lhamo went to the 
kitchen. Huadan lit a cigarette and stood outside. 

Fifteen minutes passed and then all three were sitting in the living room. Huadan was 
smoking, which he rarely did. They were silent. Dondrup was rubbing his red eyes. His whole 
body was very painful. 

"OK, I realize that you suffered in that school. I know you hate it there. This is not your 
fault. Maybe it is just too difficult for you. So, I'll talk to the school principal to see if you can 
join the school a year later," Huadan said to his son. Dondrup thanked his father. He promised he 
would go to school next year. 

••• 

After returning from school, Dondrup woke up early every morning. He helped his mother with 
the livestock. He helped her do chores. All the villagers admired his hard work and kindness. 
Lhamo enjoyed working with him. Dondrup's jokes made his mother's belly ache from laughter. 
As time passed they became closer. 

Busy threshing days came. The whole village divided into two teams. Each day, two 
teams worked for two families to thresh crops. The boiling sun was shining brightly over the 
villagers in Lhamo's field. They scolded the sun for being so hot. Women winnowed the grain 
after threshing. Men were busy around the thresher. The tractors made loud noises as they moved 
slowly between the fields. Children were chasing the tractors. Some children sat atop the grain 
sacks on the tractors. Dondrup sat on the tractor only once to fetch water for the villagers. He 
climbed up high on the sacks and lay there while the tractor moved. He enjoyed the warm 
sunshine that covered him like a blanket. While the tractor was descending a steep slope, 
somehow, the driver lost control. Machine and man together fell and rolled down to the banks of 
the Nipo River. Covered in dust and blood, Dondrup left this world. 

Lhamo fainted as soon as the news came to her. 



Vocabulary Exercises 



ahce 

bereze 

citaterge 

eqpnemitu 

hulitianoim 



Spell the words correctly. 
petnecr 

sadteifsi 

uatbrlofmone 

zibemo 



ruecse 



Do the crossword. 
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Across 

Usual. 

Meat from sheep. 



1 
2 
4 
7 

9. Baby sheep. 8 

10. Separate the seeds from other tilings. 1 1 . It is in your mouth 
12. The place where you cook food . 



Go up. 

Where farmers live. 



Down 
Place where you put books. 
Really want to do something. 
Where you were born. 
Students cat food there. 
Birds make this noise. 



Fill in the gaps, 
lonely nice noisy quiet satisfied steep unbelievable uncomfortable warm crooked loud 



1. 1 feel 


without my friends. 


2. He looks 




3. She is 


with our work. 


4. The weather is 


today. 


5. That mountain is too 


to climb. 


6. The sound of the bomb 


was extremely 


7. His story was really 




8. The school is really 


during lunchtime. 


9. The people in your hometown were really 


10. His teeth are very 


because he ate too muc 




Match the word to its synonym. 


1 . brave 


sun 


2. constantly 


save 


3. descend 


courageous 


4. equipment 


silent 


5. fireball 


holiday 


6. quiet 


fret 


7. rescue 


always 


8. supper 


go down 


9. vacation 


stuff 


10. worry 


dinner 




Change the word form. 


advice -> verb: 




brave ->noun: 




console -*noun: 




enrage ■* adjective: 




humiliation ^verb: 




method -^adjective: 




rarely ■* adjective: 




slowly ^adjective: 





to me when I visited. 



Put the words in groups, 
ache, bedtime, bookshelf, breeze, cheat, console, constantly, enrage, descend, crooked, slowly, 
rise, noisy, pick, rarely, madman, lonely, insect, kick, misery, zombie, weather, uncomfortable, 
unbelievable, tease, thresh, squawk 



verbs: 

nouns: 

adjectives: 
adverbs: 



Grammar Exercises 



Write capital letters, commas, and full stops, 
dondrup's father huadan had left for business in the county town early that morning Lhamo was 

busy in the fields dondrup sat on the flat roof of their big house he looked like a giant bird he 

looked into the distance waiting for his father to return as the sun was setting behind the 

mountain dondrup saw a truck on the road the truck stopped on the road and a man got out it was 

huadan huadan climbed onto the back of the truck he lifted a bright shiny new bicycle off the 

truck huadan then pushed the bike towards their home 

Connect the sentence parts. 

Busy threshing days the grain after threshing. 

The whole village for being so hot. 

Each day, two teams around the thresher. 

They scolded the sun worked for two families to thresh crops. 

Women winnowed came. 

Men were busy divided into two teams. 

Write the correct verb forms. 
Lhamo (are/was) in the kitchen, (making/made) breakfast. She (called/call) to her son, "The sun 

has (rise/risen). You (am/are) (go/going) one step higher in your education. Good morning, my 

dear!" Dondrup (got/get) out of bed and (coming/came/come) to the kitchen. He (sit/sat) at the 

table, which (is/was) full of his favorite foods. He silently (stared/staring/stare) at the food till his 

parents joined him. During breakfast, his parents (given/gave/give) him much advice about 

school life. 

Fill in the gaps with conjunctions. 
After school, he couldn't go home his village was far away. 

All the students sat down waited for the teacher. 

Covered in dust blood, Dondrup left this world. 

He said this accidentally, he was so nervous. 

She kissed him, then let him sit by his father. 

She was warm-hearted looked like a goddess. 

Show me your face I can beat it. 

Then he climbed into bed, he was wet. 

This exam will decide if you can enter a good middle school not. 



Fill the gaps with: to in of on as with about that 
They visited many rooms a huge building. Teacher Dorjee introduced the school 

detail. Dondrup saw many pieces scientific equipment. He saw 



many computers rows. All these things were new him. Many 

different-sized books were the bookshelves in the library. Both Dondrup and his 

father were astonished. They learned many things the school that day. Dondrup's 

father thanked Teacher Dorjee. The sun was setting when Huadan said his son, 

"Dondrup, I am delighted you can enter such a great school. I know that you made 

this possible. Good luck your studies. Work hard like you did before. Everything 

will be fine." Dondrup was sad his father was going. He stood silently 

his father left. 

Fill the gaps with: do, did, done, don't, didn't. 
the test yourself! 



worry about anything. 

worry! 

Dondrup listened carefully but still understand. 

Dondrup yelled like a madman, but the others listen. 

He feel excited any more. 

He say anything. 

He helped her chores. 

However, Huadan and Lhamo want to ask Dondrup about it. 

Huadan was smoking, which he rarely . 

Of course, he know the answer. In fact, he didn't even understand the question! 

They reply when Dondrup asked not to return to school. 

Well ! 

When Dondrup sleep, he thought about the bike. 

Who this!? 

Work hard like you before. 



Questions About The Text 



Comprehension Questions 

1 . Who is Lhamo's son? 

2. Who is Dondrup's friend at the start of the story? 

3. Why was the classroom as quiet as a winter's night? 

4. What was Dondrup's father's job? 

5. Why did Dondrup's father buy him a bicycle? 

6. How did Lhamo feel when Dondrup left for his new school? 

7. How did Dondrup feel about going to his new school? 

8. When Dondrup arrived at the new school, he met a man called Dorjee. Who was Dorjee? 

9. What language problem did Dondrup meet in his new school? 

10. What other problems did Dondrup meet in his new school? 

1 1 . Why did Dondrup feel homesick? 

12. Why was Dondrup like a lonely lamb surrounded by wolves? 

13. What did Dondrup's parents say when he told them about his problems? 

14. What did Huadan do when he was enraged? 

15. Did Lhamo enjoy working with her son? 

16. Was Dondrup happier at home or in his new school? 

17. Why did Dondrup get on the tractor? 

18. How did Dondrup die? 

19. What did Lhamo do when she heard the news? 



Discussion Questions 

1 . Did Dondrup make the right decision to return home from school? 

2. What should Dondrup's teacher's have done? 

3. If you were Dondrup's parents, what would you have done? 

4. What caused Dondrup's death? 

5. Is this story realistic? Have you ever heard a story like this before? 

True or False? 

1 . Dondrup liked his new school. 

2. Huadan wanted Dondrup to stay in his new school. 

3. Lhamo supported Dondrup. 

4. Dondrup's Chinese was poor. 

5. Dondrup was unhappy with his new bicycle. 

6. Dondrup's classmates in his new school were cruel. 

7. The villagers were very busy with harvesting and threshing. 

8. Huadan's father was a businessman. 

9. Dondrup was a clever young boy. 

10. Dondrup's teachers in his new school did not help him. 



Writing 
Did you ever face difficulties at school? Write about it. 



Unit Eight 



Is it Karma? 



by Padma Gyamtso 



Preparatory Exercises 



admire Sfc-gk-qg^-qi 
adobe «rw& 
apologize c^psr^qy<a| 
arrest q^-q^-|^-q| 



Study 



aside 



5*51 



attention ^ 



bitter 



^'^' ! 



blond q^n 

brush (v) |i 

caterpillar fungus ^•^•^•qg| 

circumambulate ^-q-|^qi 

confident Bje^rajk™ 

consult ip-f3^-q| 

corpse sj<] 

create em 

curly ^l^i 

deserve ?wqc£«q-gj#5;s]i 

devil q^-^| 

disappointed gw^|| 

endure qS^s-|^-q| 

eyebrows g^-sit 

fingernails 5)^-sj 

flames sj-|| 

fortune teller «q| 

funeral qs^rsigb 

gOSSip qc6nj'd]H5Il 

grandchildren #qV*j 



this vocabulary before you read the text, 
granddaughter af-Sj 
grandson && 
healthy ^^ 

high-heeled ^=;-*i|^5i|^5i-|-5iSj 
intelligent ^pr^i 
intended qwqSprci 
kettle Ssii 
monastery ^fja^i 
nevertheless zfcygp] 
nightmare |-<w=^-q| 
obey p-^-q| 
pity (v) |^q, 
police ^ - ^' C J| 

pray fjk-njsj-q&qisrqj 

prison qfe-|HR-i 
prostrate @^^-^3^| 
regret q^-q, 
resistance ggm 
sharp ^q] 

Slap ^jsj-gm-ma-qi 

sorrow g-qi 
suicide 3^-3pj-:jj^-q| 
sunset |-aq| 
thirst ^srq| 
warning Ej-sfoyl^-q] 
wheel (^k-afi 



Study these expressions. 
I'm dying of thirst. ^srwpji^-qBppqj 
. . . can not bear something qM^£jqsri)^q| 
Over my corpse ! ^■|c;^-qcsj'sr^-|!jj -«j| 



Discuss these questions. 
Do new brides sometimes argue with their mother-in-law? 
What would you do if your family member married someone you didn't like? 
Do your family members ever fight? 



Drolma had a nightmare and awoke. She could not return to sleep, even though it was still dark 
outside. She sighed, put on her old robe, and got up. She walked to the kitchen to prepare 
breakfast. When she arrived at the kitchen, she heard mice scratching. 

She lit a fire. The flames showed the wrinkles on her hands and forehead. She sat 
tranquilly beside the fire. She chanted scriptures and spun her prayer wheel. As she recalled the 

past, tears flowed from her eyes. 

••• 

Drolma's husband died. After her husband's death, Drolma lived with her only son, Dawa. Dawa 
was a short, fat man. He had long black hair. Dawa had big bright eyes and thick eyebrows. He 
had a sharp nose. Dawa always wore a Tibetan robe and a knife. The knife made him feel 
confident and brave. Everyone thought Dawa was kind and friendly. Dawa loved to draw. When 
Dawa and Drolma visited monasteries, he looked at paintings while others prostrated and 
circumambulated. He always felt amazed when he saw those paintings. Dawa had never been to 
school. However, he could read some Tibetan. He could also write a little. He had taught himself. 
Drolma was often sad because they were poor and she could not send her son to school. 
Neighbors admired Drolma for having an intelligent, kind son. 

••• 

Drolma returned from working in the fields. She was totally exhausted. She looked around. The 
room was messy. She felt unhappy when she saw the messy room. Then her son appeared and 
she felt happy. Drolma always felt happy when she saw her son. 

Dawa saw his exhausted mother. He put down his drawing and ran to her. He helped her 
finish her work. "Mother, do you want a bowl of tea or a bowl of yogurt?" asked Dawa. She sat 
next to the adobe stove, removed her old shoes, and replied, "Bring me a bowl of tea. I'm dying 
of thirst." 

Dawa gave her a bowl of tea. Then he said, "I'll fetch water. Mother, you rest." 

••• 

It was a cold winter morning several years later. The sun rose weakly. Drolma was sitting next to 
the adobe stove, waiting. She had been waiting all night. Dawa had gone to the county town the 
day before and hadn't returned. Drolma was cold and tired. She couldn't see clearly. She decided 
to return to bed. At that moment, she heard knocking on the door. Drolma carefully opened the 
old door. She was confused when she saw a strange woman with her son. She invited them inside 
and sat, saying nothing. 

The room was silent. Dawa did not look at his mother. After a long time, he said, "Ama, 
this is Derji." 

Drolma didn't say anything. She was disappointed. Derji seemed to be a very strange 
woman. She had curly blond hair. Her lips were bright red. She wore high-heeled shoes. Her 
fingernails were painted different colors. Drolma thought Derji looked very strange. 

Dawa suddenly said, "Ama, I want to marry her. She will come live with us. Derji will 
help you to do the chores." Derji silently nodded. 

Drolma thought for a moment. Then she walked away. Dawa followed her. Drolma said, 
"Dawa, she lives in the county town. Life is comfortable there. Our life in the village is very 
difficult. We are so poor. You live in two totally different worlds. You have little in common. I 
am trying to help you." 

Dawa replied, "I know, but she wants to live with me. She knows our situation. She 
understands. She doesn't care if we are poor. She loves me and we want to live together." 

Drolma realized that she couldn't change her son's mind. She asked, "When do you want 



to celebrate the wedding?" 

Dawa replied, "As soon as possible." 

Dawa consulted a fortune-teller. The fortune-teller chose an auspicious date. Drolma 
prepared for a simple wedding. It was a small wedding. Only a few friends and relatives came. 

Drolma suffered after Derji arrived. Derji never obeyed Drolma. They often fought. 

Dawa always supported Derji. 

••• 

One morning, Dawa and Derji left the house. They intended to come back late in the evening. 
Drolma was alone. She did her chores. She swept each room carefully. At sunset, she prepared 
dinner. All her work was done perfectly. However, when Derji and Dawa returned, Derji scolded 
Drolma. "Look at this messy house! Look at this horrible food! You can't do anything right!" 

After many bitter years, Drolma had a grandson and a granddaughter. She loved them 
with all her heart. She took very good care of them. Nevertheless, Derji scolded and insulted her 
mother-in-law. 

"Leave my children alone! You will pollute them, you horrible old woman!" said Derji. 
"Get far away from my children!" 

Drolma pitied the children. She worried about their future. No matter what Derji said, 
Drolma was always kind to the children. She never stopped caring for them. 

"Ama, leave our bedroom. Look at your muddy shoes. They'll ruin the carpet!" said 
Dawa. Drolma couldn't believe her ears. She stood there and didn't do anything. Dawa said it 
again. Drolma's mind was full of sorrow. What could she do? Suicide? Resistance? Her mind 
was full of black thoughts. Then her grandchildren appeared in her mind. She felt peaceful again. 
She thought, "Is it really karma? Do I really deserve this?" 

••• 

Years passed. Drolma's grandchildren grew up. One day, Dawa stole a motorcycle with his 
friends. The police arrested Dawa and his friends. Dawa went to prison. 

Derji became crueler than before. Drolma suffered more than before. She hoped her son 
would return quickly. 

"Please invite some monks and chant scriptures for Dawa," suggested Drolma. 

"Over my corpse!" Derji barked. "We don't have even enough money for monks. I don't 
have enough money to spend for my children. How can we spend money for monks? Do you 
have any money, old woman?" 

"He's your husband. He's the father of your children! Don't you care about him?" asked 
Drolma. 

"Bitch! You find the money and do it. He's your son," replied Derji. 

The children saw them fighting. They felt angry with their mother. They ran out of the 
room, screaming. 

Derji called them to return, but they ignored her. Derji angrily looked at her mother-in- 
law. She yelled, "Devil! You created this! You'll pay for it!" 

Drolma cried. Tears flowed down her face like a river. She went to the monastery to pray. 
While circumambulating the monastery, she heard monks chanting. She felt tranquil when she 
heard that. She then visited a great lama who could tell the future. The lama had always helped 
her. For example, he had helped her find her lost sheep many times. This time she asked about 
her son. 

The lama counted his prayer beads. Then he said confidently, "Mother Drolma, your son 
is healthy. He'll be out of prison in a couple of months." 



Drolma was full of joy. She thanked the great lama and walked home happily. However, 

when she arrived home, her joy vanished. Drolma and Derji fought again, and the children cried. 

••• 

Drolma looked forward to seeing her son. Days seem like years when you want something. Derji 
insulted Drolma every day, but Drolma said nothing. She waited. 

Drolma's neighbors and relatives understood her situation. They encouraged her to leave 
her family. They invited her to live with them. One day, her brother said, "Sister, why don't you 
leave? Come to my home." 

Drolma replied, "I've lived most of my life here. Our ancestors also lived here. I won't 
leave. I want to die in my home. I'll wait for my son." 

"Can you really endure that bitch's insults?" her brother asked. 

"What else can I do? Maybe it is my karma to endure suffering," Drolma replied. 

"Sister, please think about my suggestion," her brother said. 

"I love my son. Whatever he has done, he is still my son," said Drolma. Her brother stood 
and left the house. 

Drolma turned her prayer wheel. She counted her prayer beads and chanted scriptures. 

••• 

Several days later the sky was as blue as a beautiful lake. White clouds danced in the sky. The 
grassland was decorated with flowers. Birds sang beautifully. Drolma took her grandchildren to 
the grassland. She told them stories. She talked to them about her past. The children gave her all 
their attention. While they were playing, a neighbor came and said, "Your son has returned." 

Drolma ran home. Even though her home was far, she reached there quickly. She saw 
Dawa and her eyes filled with tears. Dawa hugged her tightly. 

"How are you Ama? How have you been?" Dawa asked. He seemed to be the old Dawa. 
He was like her young son Dawa, who never knew Derji. 

Drolma brushed her tears away and replied, "I'm well." She couldn't say more. 

"Ama, I wasn't always a good son. I'm sorry. I want to be a good, filial son," said Dawa. 

"Did they beat you in prison? Did you have good food? Did you suffer?" Drolma asked. 

"Ama, it was not bad in prison. I also had plenty of time to think," replied Dawa. 

Drolma looked at Dawa. She felt he had changed. He had become a good man again. 

Dawa and Drolma went inside. When the children saw their father, they hugged him. 
They laughed and cried. Dawa was delighted to see his healthy children. The children told Dawa 
everything. Their grandmother had cared for them, but their mother had not cared for them. The 
children told them that Derji had sometimes beaten them horribly. 

Dawa felt even more sorrow. 

Friends and relatives visited over the next few days. Dawa learned more about his wife. 

"Dawa, do you know how much your mother suffered?" asked one friend. 

Dawa quietly said, "I understand everything." 

Dawa regretted the past. Now, he hated Derji. When he thought about Derji's cruelty, he 
hated her more. 

Drolma prepared noodles for dinner one hot summer day. She had planned to cook rice, 
but the children had asked for noodles. When they were about to eat, Derji asked, "Why did you 
cook noodles on such a hot day? How stupid!" 

Drolma apologized, and said, "If you don't like them, I'll make something else for you." 

"Stupid woman! You always waste food," replied Derji. 

"SMACK!" Dawa slapped Derji's face. 



"If you don't like the food, then don't eat it. And you must never scold my mother again!" 
Dawa yelled angrily. 

"You. . . you, slapped me," said Derji. Tears ran down her cheeks. 

"This is a warning. If you insult my mother again, I'll do more than slap you," said Dawa. 

Derji stood up and went to her room. 

Dawa took his mother to her room. She said nothing. When Dawa was about to close the 
door, she told him to apologize. Dawa politely agreed. Then he told the children to go to bed. He 
went to Derji's room and slept. 

The next morning, Derji stayed in her room. She didn't eat breakfast with the family. 
Drolma wanted to call her, but Dawa stopped her. Derji didn't come out of the room all day. This 
made Dawa very angry. 

That night Dawa asked Derji, "What do you want?" 

"Nothing," replied Derji. 

"Why didn't you come to breakfast this morning?" Dawa said. 

"I wasn't hungry. I had a headache," she said. 

"Are you still angry?" Dawa said 

"Not really. But you shouldn't slap me," she said. 

"I hope you will be kind to my mother," replied Dawa. 

Derji didn't reply. 

Afterwards, Derji changed. She got up early to prepare breakfast. She did all of Drolma's 
chores. 

Several years passed. Drolma grew older and couldn't see well. Her son took good care of her. 
Dawa collected caterpillar fungus in spring and Derji did the farming work. The family seemed 
happy. 

Unfortunately, Dawa died one night without warning. Nobody could understand why he 
died. Relatives and friends came immediately when they heard. Gossip flew everywhere. Did 
Derji poison him? Did the gods punish him? Villagers helped with the funeral. 

Drolma was visiting her brother when Dawa died. She didn't know what had happened. 
When Drolma returned home, Derji didn't tell her about Dawa. Derji worried that Drolma could 
not bear the news. All the villagers helped Derji keep the secret. Even the grandchildren kept the 
secret. 

"Where has Dawa gone?" asked Drolma. 

"He went far away to work," replied Derji. 

The answer was the same each time Drolma asked. 

••• 

Drolma heard something. The tea was boiling. She put her prayer wheel aside. She took the 
kettle from the fire, and had a very simple breakfast. 



Vocabulary Exercises 



■■■I ■■■■■■ 

do naiDi n 
□■□□□□□□□□□□□■■□■■■a 
■■■■■■■■■■ill 

□□□□□□□□□□□□□■■□■■■a 
■■■■■■■■■■■■ 

I llll III II I III 

□■^□□□■■□□□□□□□□□■■n 

■ ■■■■■■■■■■ ■■■■ 
nHQnnannnQnBBDnnnnBB 

■ ■■■■■■■ ■■■■■ 
i i i i i i in 

■i i ■■■ i ■■■ 

III! I I I III I I 

:nnn: i ■■■ i 

IBDBDBBI IDBEDBDI 
IBBDI IDBnBDI 
BBBBBBBDBBBBDBDBDBBB 
BIIIIHBBI III 



Across 


Down 


2. Make something. 


1 . Pay to the teacher! 


6. Hair is not straight. 


3 . Grandfather' s son' s son . 


7 . Very clever. 


4 . At the end of your fingers . 


8 . Grandfather' s son' s d aughtcr. 


5 . Something good didn't happen and you feel 


9. A knife can cut if it is 


. 10. Feel sad about someone's terrible situation. 


12. Do what someone says. 


1 1 . Dirt used to build a wall. 


1 3 . Strongly believe. 


15. Not sick. 


14. Bad dream. 


1 6 . Wish you didn't do something. 


17. Yellow hair. 


1 8 . Make your hair neat and tidy. 


20. Want to drink. 


19. You boil tea in it. 


23 . A person kills thcmsclf . 


21 . People talk about other people. 




22. Evil ghost. 



1 . apologize 

2. bitter 

3. corpse 

4. eyebrows 

5. funeral 

6. monastery 

7. police 

8. slap 

9. wheel 

10. sunset 



Match the word to its meaning. 

it is round, and a motorcycle has two 

you have this after someone dies 

between day and night 

say sorry 

suffering 

dead person 

where monks live 

above your eyes 

they catch thieves 

hit, beat 



Fill in the gaps, 
admire arrest circumambulate endure flames intended sorrow warning prison 
prostrate 

1 . After he stole some sheep, the police ed Tenzin. 

2. The student could not their teacher's beating. 

3. My grandmother s the monastery every day. 

4. After his wife died, he felt deep . 



5. After lighting the butter lamps, she 

6. All his classmates 



d. 



7. She looked at the orange 

8. Without 

9. "I 



d his excellent exam score. 
inside the stove and thought about her life. 



a tree fell on him and he died. 



to visit you yesterday, but I was busy." 



10. The police put the thieves into 



Write Sentences 



caterpillar fungus 

consult 

aside 



grandchildren 
nevertheless _ 

pray 

warning 

deserve 



Grammar Exercises 



Fill the gaps with: have, has, had. 

After many bitter years, Drolma a grandson and a granddaughter. 

Dawa gone to the county town the day before and hadn't returned. 

Did you good food? 

Drolma a nightmare and awoke 

How you been?" 

She took the kettle from the fire, and a very simple breakfast. 

The children told them that Derji sometimes beaten them horribly. 

We don't even enough money for monks. 

Whatever he done, he is still my son 

Where Dawa gone?" 

Choose the correct verb form. 
One morning, Dawa and Derji (left/ leave) the house. They (intended/ intend) to (come/ came) 
back late in the evening. Drolma (is/ was) alone. She (do/ did) her chores. She (swept/ sweep) 
each room carefully. At sunset, she (prepare/ prepared) dinner. All her work (is/ was) (done/ do) 
perfectly. However, when Derji and Dawa (return/ returned), Derji (scold/ scolded) Drolma. 
"(Looked/ Look) at this messy house! (Looked/ Look) at this horrible food! You (couldn't/can't) 
(did/do) anything right!" 

Fill the gaps with pronouns. 
Drolma's husband died. After husband's death, Drolma lived with only son, 

Dawa. Dawa was a short, fat man. had long black hair. Dawa had big bright eyes and 

thick eyebrows. had a sharp nose. Dawa always wore a Tibetan robe and a knife. The 

knife made feel confident and brave. thought Dawa was kind and friendly. 

Dawa loved to draw. When Dawa and Drolma visited monasteries, looked at paintings 

while others prostrated and circumambulated. always felt amazed when saw 

those paintings. Dawa had never been to school. However, could read some Tibetan. 

could also write a little. had taught himself. Drolma was often sad because 

were poor and could not send son to school. Neighbors admired Drolma 

for having an intelligent, kind son. 



Questions About The Text 



Comprehension Questions 

1 . How many children did Drolma have? 

2. Describe Dawa's appearance. 

3. Where did Drolma and Dawa live? 

4. Why was Drolma sad? 

5. When did Drolma feel happy? 

6. How did Dawa treat Drolma in the beginnning of the story? 

7. How did Dawa's attitude towards Drolma change after Dorji came to live with him? 

8. What was different about Derji? 

9. How did Drolma feel when Dawa first brought Derji home? 

10. How many grandchildren did Drolma have? 
1 1 What did the lama tell Drolma? 

12. How did the children feel when Derji and Drolma argued? 

13. Why didn't Drolma move in with her brother and leave her home? 

14. How did Drolma treat her grandchildren? 

15. How did Dawa act towards his mother when he returned from prison? 

16. Why was Dawa arrested? 

17. Where was Drolma when Dawa died? 

18. Did Dawa suffer a lot in prison? 

19. What did Derji tell Drolma when Dawa died? 

20. Why was Derji worried to tell Drolma the truth? 

Discussion Questions 

1 . Do you think it was Drolma's karma to be treated badly by both Derji and Dawa? 

2. What do you think about Dawa hitting his wife? Would you ever hit someone like that? 

3. How did Derji speak to Drolma? If you were Drolma, what would you do? 

4. Do you think Dawa was loyal to his mother? Why? Why not? 

5. Do you think Dawa was loyal to Derji? Why? Why not? 

True or False? 

1 . Dawa was beaten in prison. 

2. Drolma scolded Derji. 

3. Drolma was very religious. 

4. Derji often stayed in her room and did not speak to Drolma. 

5. Derji sometimes beat her children. 

6. Dawa's family is poor. 

7. When Dawa goes to prison, the family invites monks to their house to say prayers. 

8. Derji's children became angry when she argued with Drolma. 

9. Derji asked Drolma to take care of her children while she worked. 

10. Drolma visited a lama for help. 



Writing 



How did Dawa and Derji first meet? What did they say to each other at first? Where were they? 
Write a short story. 



Unit Nine 



Released by Tragedy 



by Yangtsoji 



Preparatory Exercises 



accuse g^-^^-^| 
astonished ^-<wqi 
attend wsi-q] 
barrel g-qi 
baskets §•« 

bit §e?g^ 

boast ^qf^| 

bony njq-^c;s]-^c-q| 

bother q^-aBE^q^qi 
braid |-q| 
briefly 3^-q§*sr^-| 

Calm |c;-q^u|si| 

climb q^-q| 
collapse ^q-q| 

Collect qg-spij 

construction q^way 
couple g-^ 
courage |^-fqsi| 
creased (adj) q|^-q| 
despite ar^^i- 
disabled ^q^-q-gcys^| 
disaster mat-qis sfe-ssiqi 
disobey p-S-^a-qi 
divorce ^-g^ 
dusty ^•^•■53j| 
earn &-Srasi-q^j-qi 
elder (adj) m^\ 
energized ^-.1=™^^] 
especially g^q^j 

finally sjgsvsjgsM 
flSt ig-^i 

forbidden q^-gTsj] 
frightened g^-q | 



Study this vocabulary before you read the text. 

frozen (adj) q@^q| 
generous sn^-qq^sai 
greet ^s&wrefo 

gUllty aqrasrsai 

housework |sr«wi| 

inspired Sjaisrqwrijqsrq i 

instantly ^-sngw 
interview qcsraft 

job @q, 

lane sp'oisii 
mischievous g-^| 
mood ^sjsi'fusjsii 
murmur qr-^ 
notebook %a-§w 



overcast ^a-c^q*™ 

overcome (overcome difficulties) g^'^] 

overwhelmed sK-qsrSsswIsrSsj-^^'q] 

remarry ^■qg^l'ij 
roof 






shift 
slave ga^a^ 
spin q^| 
spine §joj-ag^!5jj 

StOOp tyjj-tyjj-g^-q| 

straighten ^-afr-qtfqj 
tender si^s-Kj 
tragedy |^| 
tremble jfjra^i 
whirled r^rsr«#q 



widow 



^■c 



worriedly ^swng^-t 



Discuss these questions. 
Are there any widows in your village? What is their life like? 
Whose lives are more difficult - men or women's? Why? 
Can a negative event sometimes have a positive outcome? 
If you could interview anyone in your village, who would you interview? Why? 



Writing 
What do you know about your grandmother's life? Write whatever you know here. 



The winter sky was gray and windy. The village was wrapped in the smoke that poured from houses' 
chimneys. The Yellow River was very blue and calm, despite the wind. Despite the bad weather, I was 
excited. I couldn't wait to visit Gangji. Gangji wasn't famous. She wasn't beautiful, or rich. She was a 
farmer, but her life experiences were meaningful. 

I went to her home to visit her but she wasn't there. She was in the mani room, so I 
immediately went there. When I arrived, she was sitting in the sun. She was spinning a big prayer 
wheel with other elder women. 

Gangji nodded thoughtfully when I asked if I could interview her. I sat down beside her. When 
I looked at her, I realized her eyes were full of tears. I felt my throat become dry as I looked at her. 
Her face creased as she closed her eyes. Tears ran down her cheeks. Her face was covered with deep 
wrinkles, especially her forehead. How many stories were hidden in those wrinkles? She wiped away 
her tears with her bony hands. Then she told me her story. 

"I was born in Hor Village. I had nine brothers and sisters. We lived happily with my parents," she 
began. Tears appeared again as she remember her past. I wasn't sure if they were happy or sad tears. 

She started again. "My sisters and brothers married and left home one by one. When I was twenty, 
there was only my younger brother and I at home with my parents." She stopped and gazed at me. She 
said, "Just like me, when you become a woman, you will marry and move to another village." 

I started to think. Local people believe girls must marry and leave their family. They must leave 
their aging parents and stay in their husband's home. Girls have no choice. 

Gangji patted my hair and said, "Child, don't worry. When I reached twenty, it was time to marry. 
After I finished working in the fields one day, my parents told me that I would go to another village. I 
felt overwhelmed. I didn't even know the man I would marry. I really. . ." she stopped. She seemed hurt 
by this memory. Then, she continued. "I had to agree. I didn't want to disobey my parents." Then she 
spoke quickly, "I just went there, just..." but she didn't finish her sentence. I also didn't ask her to 
continue. 

I wanted to ask her to continue immediately, but I felt uncomfortable asking. I just looked 
around, pretending to take interest in things nearby. 

Gangji scratched her head, shifted her hat, and said "Oh!" She smiled at me shyly and asked, 
"Where were we?" 

I answered, "You went there... " But before I finished my answer, she stuck her forehead with 
her fist and began to talk. 

"Oh, look at me, what a stupid old woman I am! That day was a sunny, auspicious day. 
Everybody woke up early. My elder sister braided my hair. I wore my best Tibetan robe and a coral 
necklace. I was surrounded by my relatives. Then, I went to the groom's family..." She described her 
wedding as briefly as possible. Then, I thought she would continue. Instead, she fell silent. I didn't 
want to ask more. I just stared at her silently. 

••• 

The sun seemed to be in a bad mood that day. Sometimes it shone brightly. Sometimes it hid behind 
the clouds. Now it began falling behind the mountains. This bad weather caused children to sing for 
the sun to appear again. Slowly, my memory pulled me back to my childhood. 

When I was a young girl, I often herded goats with my younger sister in winter. We collected 
dung and put it in baskets. Sometimes we put baby goats in the baskets too. The winter weather was 
sometimes sunny and sometimes overcast. When we were cold, we sang together and asked the sun to 
appear again. 






Shine, shine mother sun. 

All the girls are frozen. 

They've run into the forest. 

Their bowls have fallen from their hands. 

Shine, shine mother sun. 



When we finished singing, we looked at the sky together, hoping the sun would appear. 

••• 

While I was swimming in this childhood memory, Gangji called to me. I stopped remembering, and 
said "Oh!" 

"What are you thinking about? The sun has begun to set. It's almost time to go home, but I 
think we have a little more time to talk," she said. 

I knew she was worrying about her chores at home. I felt guilty and said, "I'm sorry that I 
disturbed you. Would you like to continue tomorrow?" I thought she would agree, but instead she 
began to talk. 

"He and I became a couple," she said. She didn't mention his name. I didn't ask his name, 
because it is forbidden to mention a dead person's name. So here, I won't write his name. 

She continued, "We had two girls and a boy after we married. Seven years after our marriage, 
we wanted to build a new house. We wanted to move out from his parents' home. And. . ." she stopped, 
trembling. "We went to get wood from an old house. While we were inside, the roof suddenly 
collapsed. I was instantly covered. I had no idea what was happening. I heard my husband calling 
me. . ." She stopped again, choking back tears. "He was calling my name." 

He called, "Are you OK?" 

I answered quickly, "Yes, I'm fine," Then I pushed the wood off my body. I found him and 
pulled the wood off his body. 

"Are you OK?" I asked worriedly. 

"He didn't answer. That silence frightened me and stopped my heart. I felt something was 
wrong. My body began to go numb. Cold blood flowed up my spine. I finished moving the wood that 
covered him. I saw my husband. He wasn't moving. I shook him and cried out his name. It didn't work. 
He was gone. My head began spinning. Suddenly, everything went black before my eyes. I felt as if I 
was falling without hitting the ground. And then I don't remember anything. I don't know how long I 
lay there, but eventually people woke me. He was gone." 

She bit her lip, and choked back tears. Finally, she covered her mouth with her bony hand, and 
cried. 

I wondered, "What would I have done if I was there?" 

"Oh, my fate was so terrible," she continued. "But, one thing I couldn't accept was..." she 
stopped. She looked at me and said strongly, "His parents accused me of killing him. They drove me 
out of the home." 

I was shocked. How they could possibly say that? I murmured, "Didn't they know it was an 



accident?" 

She nodded and said, "They had lost their child. It was a disaster for them, but... did they ever 
think of me? I was suffering like them. I had lost my husband, but. . . they said. . ." 

The sun had already set. The sky was already dark. Suddenly, a strong wind whirled dust and 
dry leaves around us. I realized we were both wiping our eyes. Was that because we had dust in our 
eyes or because we had sadness in our hearts? 

"It's time to go home. We can talk tomorrow," I said quickly. 

"Yes, that's right. I must go," she said and stood up. She shook the dust out of her old robe. I 
sat quietly as she left. We didn't say goodbye. I just stared at her back as it disappeared into the 

distance. "How bent her shoulders are," I thought, and then went home. 

••• 

I chatted with my mother that evening when I returned home. I told her what I had heard that day. "I 
can't imagine why they treated her like that," I said. 

Then, Mother told me the story of a woman from Jangjah, the village where she was born. 

"A woman married and moved into another village. The family treated her terribly. She didn't 
want to stay there, so she tried to divorce her husband. Unfortunately, the family didn't agree. So, that 
woman started to walk with a stoop. She pretended to be disabled and stayed inside the home all the 
time. Even though she was useless, the family wouldn't agree to a divorce. She walked with a stoop for 
three years, but they still didn't agree. By that time, everybody thought she really was disabled. The 
family agreed to her divorce. The day after the divorce, her father joked, "Child, if you can straighten 
your back, please show us." She then stood up straight. Everyone was astonished." 

After Mother finished, she said, "A girl becomes a slave in her husband's home after she 
marries." 

At that time, I wondered if I should praise such women or. . . I really didn't know. 

Women are sensible and strong. We hide suffering in our hearts. We never boast or show our 
feelings in public. That's the difference between boys and girls. We shouldn't feel bad because we are 
girls. Although society gives up on us, we can live simply and independently. These thoughts ran 
through my head that night before I slept. 

••• 

The next day was sunny. The blue cloudless sky was like a mirror. The lonely sun hung in the air 
without its best friends, the clouds. Mischievous children played in the dusty lanes. The fields around 
the village seemed to be waiting for spring. I was also waiting. I was waiting to hear the old woman's 
story. 

I went to her home. The first floor was made of stone and the second floor was wood. It was a 
wonderful house. Her grandson and granddaughters were playing in front of the gate. When they saw 
me, they shouted to their grandmother. "Grandmother, a guest is here!" 

Gangji came out to greet me. She was relaxed, and sighed when she saw me. "You surprised 
me. I haven't prepared the house very well. Please come inside," she said. It was clean, but she hadn't 
finished sweeping. "My daughter-in-law has gone to her mother's home. She hasn't returned yet. My 
son has gone to visit a relative in another village. He also hasn't come back yet." 

She was thus alone at home with her grandchildren. She talked as she finished her housework. 
"My husband's family kicked me out. I went back to my old village. My children and I lived with my 
brothers and sisters. They were poor, and it was hard for them to feed more mouths. I knew I couldn't 
stay long. I also didn't want to bother them," she said. 

"We Tibetans traditionally call widows bad names. I knew it would be hard for me to remarry. 
So, I decided not to remarry. I thought I could take care of the children without a man," she said. 



"I prepared to build a house near the village. I climbed the mountain to cut wood. Although it 
was a man's job, I did myself," she said proudly. "Even though it was a small house, we lived there. At 
that time, farming was difficult, since my boy was too young to help. Farming is usually a man's job, 
but I did it." She suddenly stopped and ran outside. She started drawing water from the well. I put 
down my notebook quickly and went to her. 

"Please rest, I'll do it for you," I said. 

"No, no. It's hard work for you, but I can do it easily," she said. She pushed me away and 
poured the water into a tall barrel. I knew it was hard work, especially for an old woman. But she was 
right. I was a student. I didn't know how to fetch water or do other work. I waited for her to finish. 
Then we went inside, sat down, and she continued her story. 

"Even though life was hard, I was happy," she said. She put a big red apple in my hands. She 
was so generous, and I wondered how she had overcome the difficulties in her life. "How had she fed 
her children by herself?" I wondered. 

She smiled and said, "My children married and left, one by one. The youngest was left with me. 
When I saw their happy marriages, I felt happy and relaxed. After a few years, I moved near the 
Yellow River before the other villagers moved here. I built a house very easily, because I didn't need 
to pay for the land," she said. 

I was confused. "Why?" I asked. 

"Because no one cared about the land then, especially the government," she said. I nodded. I 
thought she was very smart. 

She continued, "Before Hor Village was on the mountain, we also had fields here, near the Yellow 
River. In 2000, most villages moved near the Yellow River. However, I got here first. I got the best 
place for free. I did construction work to earn money with my son. Gradually my family became rich. 
Later, my son married. He has five children. They all attend school. One is even in university. Now, I 
don't need to worry about anything. I was actually set free after I left my husband's home. Really, I 
feel free," she said joyfully. 

I felt inspired. Why did I feel like that? Her life had been so difficult. 

Then, she began cooking lunch. She asked me to eat with her family, but I didn't stay. I wanted 
to go write her story. The sun was already high in the sky. A gentle wind blew on my face. Everything 
was energized. The trees were more tender than before. The grass was greener than before. 

Sometimes, a tragedy can be the beginning of something wonderful. Sadness can become 
strength. A loss can become an opportunity. I had new courage to face my future. 



Vocabulary Exercises 



Which word does not belong? 

1 . astonished, disabled, whirled, energized, inspired 

2. barrel, courage, divorce, fist, notebook, slave 

3. worriedly, instantly, finally, briefly, dusty 

4. stoop, spin, remarry, earn, disaster 

5. bony, disabled, fist, spine, roof 

Fill in the gaps, 
bother construction attend despite creased frightened greet lane mischievous 
overwhelmed 

1 . My parents usually go to do work in spring. 

2. 1 like it here, the hot weather. 

3. 1 was very when I heard a strange noise one night. 

4. Please don't me, I'm working. 

5. My sister was a very girl when we were young. 

6. Tomorrow I will an important meeting at school. 

7. There is a narrow behind my house. 

8. I'm really by all the homework we have these days. 

9. My mother and father went out to the guest. 

Match the word to its opposite. 

1 . tragedy tired 

2. slave floor 

3. overcast master 

4. murmur marriage 

5. guilty comedy 

6. generous obey 

7. energized sunny 

8. divorce shout 

9. disobey innocent 

10. roof stingy 

Make sentences with one word from A and one from B. 
A: accuse, attend, boast, climb, collect, earn, greet, remarry, shift, spin, stoop, tremble 
B: widow, spine, slave, roof, notebook, mood, job, interview, housework, couple 
1. 

2. 

3. 

4. 

5. 



Grammar Exercises 



Fill in the gaps with: if, away, beside, in, at, as, with, of. 
Gangji nodded thoughtfully when I asked I could interview her. I sat down 

her. When I looked her, I realized her eyes were full 



tears. I felt my throat become dry I looked at her. Her face creased 

she closed her eyes. Tears ran down her cheeks. Her face was covered deep 

wrinkles, especially her forehead. How many stories were hidden those wrinkles? 

She wiped her tears her bony hands. Then she told me her story. 

Fill in the gaps with conjunctions: because, but, and, even though, or 

I built a house very easily, I didn't need to pay for the land 

I didn't know how to fetch water do other work. 

life was hard, I was happy. 

I don't know how long I lay there, eventually people woke me. 

I wasn't sure if they were happy sad tears. 

I went to her home to visit her she wasn't there. 

she was useless, the family wouldn't agree to a divorce. 

I wore my best Tibetan robe a coral necklace. 

She was a farmer, her life experiences were meaningful. 

She wasn't beautiful rich. 

it was a small house, we lived there. 



The winter sky was gray windy. 

The winter weather was sometimes sunny sometimes overcast. 

The Yellow River was very blue calm, despite the wind. 

Was that because we had dust in our eyes because we had sadness in our hearts? 

Fill in the gaps with pronouns. 
Oh, look at , what a stupid old woman am! That day was a sunny, 

auspicious day. woke up early. elder sister braided hair. 

wore my best Tibetan robe and a coral necklace. was surrounded by 

relatives. Then, went to the groom's family. . ." described 

her wedding as briefly as possible. Then, thought would continue. 

Instead, fell silent. didn't want to ask more. just stared at 

silently. 



Write capital letters, commas, and full stops, 
women are sensible and strong we hide suffering in our hearts we never boast or show our 

feelings in public that's the difference between boys and girls we shouldn't feel bad because we 

are girls although society gives up on us, we can live simply and independently these thoughts 

ran through my head that night before I slept 



Fill the gaps with: by, with, for. 
that time, everybody thought she really was disabled. 



How had she fed her children herself 

I chatted my mother that evening when I returned home. 

I got the best place free. 

I knew it was hard work, especially an old woman. 

I knew it would be hard me to remarry. 

I was surrounded my relatives. 

It was a disaster them, but. . . did they ever think of me? 

My sisters and brothers married and left home one one. 

She asked me to eat her family, but I didn't stay. 

She seemed hurt this memory. 

She walked a stoop three years, but they still didn't agree. 

She was spinning a big prayer wheel other elder women. 

She wiped away her tears her bony hands 

The fields around the village seemed to be waiting spring. 

This bad weather caused children to sing the sun to appear again. 

Choose the correct verb form. 
"No, no. It's hard work for you, but I can (did/do) it easily," she said. She (push/pushed) me 
away and (poured/pur) the water into a tall barrel. I (know/knew) it was hard work, especially 
for an old woman. But she (is/was/are) right. I (is/was) a student. I didn't know how to 
(fetched/fetch) water or (do/did) other work. I (wait/waited) for her to finish. Then we (go/went) 
inside, (sit/sat) down, and she (contine/continued) her story. 



Questions About The Text 



Comprehension Questions 

1. Who was the author of this story? 

2. What season was it? 

3. Where was Gangji when the author came to interview her? 

4. How many brothers and sisters did Gangji have? 

5. What did local people in Gangji's hometown believe about girls? 

6. What happened one day when Gangji came home from the fields? 

7. The author began to think about her past. What song did she and her sister sing when they were 
children? 

8. Next Gangji told the author about having children. How many children did Gangji have? 

9. Gangji and her husband went to an old house to find wood. Why did they need to find old wood? 

10. What happened while they were inside that old house? 

11. Gangji moved the wood that covered her husband. What had happened to him? 

12. Why did Gangji's husband's parents drive her out of the home? 

13. Who did the author talk to when she went home that night? 

14. What story did the author's mother tell her that night? 

15. What happened after Gangji's husband's parents kicked her out? 

16. Why did Gangji decide not to get remarried? 

17. Where did Gangji build a new house? 

18. How many children did Gangji's son have? 

19. How did Gangji become rich? 

20. Why did Gangji feel free? 

21. Why didn't the author stay to eat with Gangji's family? 

Discussion Questions 

1. The author said that 'sadness can become strength. Can you think of an example from your life 
when sadness helped you to become strong? 

2. What do people say about widows in your hometown? 

3. Do you think that Gangji's parents did the right thing? Why or why not? 

4. In this story, the author interviewed a woman in her village. If you interviewed someone in your 
village, who would you interview? Why would you choose them? What would you ask them about? 

5. Why is it important to learn about older peoples' lives? 

True of False? 

1 . The author was a girl. 

2. The author interviewed Gangji four times. 

3. The first day the author interviewed Gangji, Gangji was unhappy. 

4. Gangji killed her husband. 

5. Gangji's husband's parents kicked Gangji out of their home. 

6. Gangji's children never went to school. 

7. Gangji built a house next to the Yellow River in 2000. 

8. When Gangji built her new house, she got in trouble from the local government. 

9. The author's mother told the author a story about a woman who pretended to be disabled. 

10. Gangji was happy the last time that the author spoke to her. 



Writing 



Do you think that a tragedy can be the beginning of something wonderful? Explain your opinion, 
giving specific examples to prove your point. 



Unit Ten 



Retribution 



by Rinchen Dorji 



Preparatory Exercises 



afterward gsr^i 
ahead gs-ci 
alive ^-q| 
approval q^-qj 
apron qtqfcroi 
avoid qj^-qj 
ax =p>] 

blessing |^§q*i| 
blinded s^afc-qi 
charming Sj^^-q| 
cheese ^-^ 
damp ^•^•qj^-q| 
deceased ^Jj^-qi A-q| 
deity %] 

depressing Ss^-^-q| 
dew ftorqi 
donate l^q] 
donation (anj-q5qs]-cr$5]-qi 

drenched g^-qqargk-q^-qK^'qi 
drip gdiq-qi 

dumbfounded ^w?fc-^-*K-q| 

elope ijjqc;-^qq-gq-qj^-|ijj-g^-c--qg-q 

embers a* 
enclosure ^^ 
entourage <^| 

expel g^-q| 
eyelashes |-sii 

float q|S)c;-q| 
frog g<vq| 

grateful §a^-q^| 

hero ^qqqj 

hoe qfe| 

indestructible r^g-ste^] 
infinite q^-sigq-S^-qi 



Study this 



vocabulary before you read the text, 
limp (n) o^^i 

murderer ij^-s»] 

normally §=^=^| 

pitch (v) gqqj 

prayer flag ^-g^ 
protector ^-si| 
raincoat s^ 
raindrop ae^-§™ 

rainy s^'q'qqqq'qqi 

relaxing ^nj-q|Sf-§^-q| 
respond ^q|^q| 

responsible qma-fg^-gj-qc-flq-ufe-qi 

retribution s^ar-oja i 
riddle wr&n r^| 
ritual sm 
rustle ^u||j 
sacred ai&j-g^ 
sacrifice gsrqj^-q] 
scripture gsrsjqi 
shocking ^e^qr|*rqa 
shovel pai] 

Skillful gc;^^q-q^| 

Splash ^-Swsrqsq-qi 
Stab sj^iwqi 

stained §-^^-^-^ 

statue qqsra] 

steal ffi-qi 

storm 5«ir8B^| 

thick si^-q] 

veil ^-^qq| ( ) 

violent ^w^-s^ 

vulture §•&! 

watchdog ||| 



Huge shadows from dark clouds danced on the Rongrima Tribe's green grassland as the 
wind blew forcefully. Trees rocked back and forth violently. Grass rustled. The cloth of 
yak-hair tents danced in the wind like prayer flags. Women ran out of their tents to gather 
cheese that was drying near the tents. As the storm approached, everyone suddenly had 
unexpected work to do. 

Thunder boomed as raindrops began splashing on the ground. Rain instantly 
drenched the banks of the Labtse River. The river was shaken by thunder and blinded by 
lightning. 

"Where's the ax?" asked Nyimaji. She was nervous and afraid. Water was 
dripping from the roof of the black tent and wetting her hair. Thunder and lightning 
seemed like a battle in the sky. Nyimaji's heart beat quickly. Wangchin, her husband, sat 
beside the stove, looking nervous. Smoke rose from the stove and then vanished. 

"Here you are, Nyimaji," he said. Instead of telling her where the ax was, he 
passed her his knife. "The ax must be somewhere outside," he said. His voice was 
normally very loud, but now it sounded strangely quiet. 

Nyimaji stabbed the knife into the ground near the tent door. A hoe and shovel 
were also stabbed into the ground there. The sky was angry. Tools like knives, hoes, and 
shovels protected the tent from lightning during storms. 

There was an altar at the back of the tent. At the altar were pictures of lamas and 
deities. Invisible deities and other protectors watched over the family from the altar. 
Wangchin rose as the rain poured. He walked to the altar. He took a handful of juniper 
leaves from beside the altar. "The lightning is terrifying," he said, and returned to beside 
the stove. He looked at the fire. It was almost dead. He used some embers to burn the 
sacred juniper leaves. As the juniper leaves burned, Wangchin said a quiet prayer. 

The rain continued falling, and the Labtse River grew wider and wider. 

Nyimaji stood near the tent door, looking at the rain. Wangchin worriedly said, 
"It's late. My mother will worry about me if I don't come." As time passed, Wangchin 
looked more nervous. Occasionally, he looked outside at his horse standing in the rain, 
waiting like a servant. 

"How about waiting until tomorrow? Your mother would understand," Nyimaji 
said. The air was damp and depressing. The tent was silent for a moment. Wangchin and 
Nyimaji were like two stone images. 

Wangchin gazed out through the tent opening. The distant mountains were 
invisible and the infinite grassland was covered in a thick mist. Wangchin studied the rain 
through the door, considering what to do next. Deep in thought, he realized he was being 
a coward. Disgusted, he gathered his courage. He tried to forget the thunder, lightning, 
violent wind, and terrible rain. A true man never changes his mind, and Wangchin had 
decided to leave. Nyimaji put a raincoat over his shoulders. Then, Wangchin walked out 
of the tent, away from safety, and away from his wife. He walked alone into the storm. 

Nyimaji gazed at Wangchin's back. "Old people are like children; they expect 
their sons and daughters like children expect their fathers and mothers," she thought. 

"I have the raincoat. I'll be back tomorrow," Wangchin said. 

••• 

Wangchin had once been a stranger to the Rongrima Tribe. At first, tribal members only 
knew that he was from 'the east.' He had once been a farmer. 

Though he limped, Wangchin impressed everyone with his abilities. He could 



jump over a rope two meters above the ground. He was skillful at making furniture and 
houses. Even our lama praised him for his work. Despite these strong points, he was 
called 'Limping Wangchin' all his life. 

People really began talking about Wangchin after he married a local widow. 
Some said he was a murderer avoiding punishment. Others said he was just like hired yak 
herders in Rongrima who later married local women. Rongrima Tribal elders nodded 
their heads in approval. It was clear that Nyimaji needed a man. 

Villagers insulted and joked about Wangchin because of his limp. As the saying 
goes, sharp weapons are covered with rust; heroes wear old dirty clothes. Everyone was 
impressed when Wangchin challenged a villager one day. During a horserace, Kaldan 
approached him and said, "Limping Wangchin, please tell me the secret of your foot?" 
and laughed. Wangchin screamed. He held a knife and said angrily, "Come young man, 
let's see who goes to Hell first!" He waited for Kaldan to respond. Everyone was 
dumbfounded. They had never imagined Wangchin possessed such courage. Afterward, 

local people respected him. 

••• 

The day after the storm, a man rushed home. From his mouth, shocking news spread to 
all the tents. One by one, men went to the Labtse River banks. They found Wangchin and 
his horse lying stiff and cold beside the river. Crows flew around, making ominous 
sounds. The crows perched on nearby branches. Later, vultures appeared, following the 
blood road to Wangchin's body. 

Later, a lama was invited. Tents were pitched. The lama and his entourage 
chanted scriptures for the deceased. 

Nyimaji regretted that she didn't stop her husband leaving that day. 

Fate took Wangchin and his horse to find new lives. How tragic. 

••• 

A year after Wangchin's death, another person died in the same way. People gossiped 
fearfully. The local leader called a meeting of the elders. All the elders spoke. They 
decided that two strange deaths was a sign that the deities were unhappy. 

"This might be the beginning of more suffering. In my whole life, such things 
have never happened," said one very old man. 

A very thin old man stood and said, "It is impossible to know what the deities 
want. Maybe we should sacrifice animals to them." The tribe did not usually kill animals 
for their deities. However, maybe they needed to sacrifice some animals because of the 
strange situation. 

"I am Nyimaji's relative. I helped with Wangchin's funeral. It was very frightening. 
I have helped at the many funerals, but I never felt afraid before. At that funeral I had a 
very strange feeling. I think his spirit was taken by the mountain deities," the old man 
said. 

All the elders listened and nodded their heads. 

"Let's invite some monks to expel the evil," one said. 

All the elders agreed. Some men left and went to invite monks and lamas. 

••• 

People prepared for the ritual busily. Many tents appeared on the grasslands like 
mushrooms. 

After the lama arrived with his entourage, they chanted powerfully for several 



days. All the villagers came to receive blessings from the lama. 

Tribal leaders and elders were very grateful for the lama's help. The leaders and 
elders encouraged people to give donations to the lama. The people happily donated 
butter and cheese to the lama and his entourage. They cried gratefully. 

After the lama left, people were hopeful. They believed that the lama's powerful 

chanted would expel all evil. 

••• 

The grassland was covered in sweet-smelling flowers. A beautiful, clear stream flowed 
among the flowers. Golden fish occasionally jumped into the air from the grassland 
stream. Frogs sat on rocks in the stream. White tents and black livestock covered the 
infinite grassland. The grassland was only this beautiful in July. Later, autumn would 
come and steal the grassland's beauty. This proved that everything is impermanent. 
Change is the only truth. 

It was a quiet morning. The sun rose through a veil of mist. The grassland was 
covered briefly in dew. Smoke floated above the grassland. The air slowly filled with 
yak's voices. Among this noise was the sound of women patiently milking. 

After milking all morning, Lhari untied the yaks. She smelled strongly like milk 
and yak dung. Her gray apron was stained with dirt and dried milk. That gray apron had 
once been black. Even though she seemed dirty, Lhari was a beautiful woman. She was 
the flower of the Rongrima Tribe. She had sparkling eyes, long eyelashes, and thin 
eyebrows. Her fair skin showed her age. Wrinkles gathered around her eyes. She had 
once had a beautiful smile, but after Wangchin's death, that smile vanished. Thinking 

about her past, Lhari stood in the yak enclosure. 

••• 

"Are you all right?" Dorjee asked tenderly while they waited for a bus by the road. It was 
before dawn. The stars still shone in the sky. 

"I'm a little worried. I'm married with five children," Lhari answered, her head 
down. Suddenly, she realized something. She had not thought about her children before 
she eloped with Dorjee, her lover. 

Dorjee hugged her and whispered in her ear, "Thoughts of them will vanish like 
mist when we arrive. I promise." They waited for the bus, hugging tightly. They 
remained silent for a long time. Dogs barked in the dark distance. Dorjee and Lhari gazed 
at the dark road, waiting. 

"I'm not sure we should do this. We became lovers several years ago. Nothing bad 
has happened," Lhari said. She thought about her children again. She couldn't decide 
what to do. Should she elope with her lover? Should she return to her family? She truly 
loved Dorjee, but she felt responsible for her family. 

"Dear Lhari, please think about me? I'm tired of visiting you secretly. People will 
eventually learn the truth about us," Dorjee said. He gazed at Lhari's lovely pale face. 
Dorjee had met Lhari five years ago. They fell in love instantly. However, Lhari was 
married. During those five years, she was always afraid her husband would discover her 
lover. 

"If we go back now, it will ruin us. What would we gain?" said Dorjee. Before 
Lhari could reply, they heard a bus in the distance. The bus stopped in front of them. 
Lhari was still not sure what she should do. Nevertheless, she followed Dorjee into the 
bus. 



Lhari had left her home. She had left her family, her yaks, her mountains, her five 
children, and her husband. She had left them all for her lover. She felt guilty but Dorjee's 
love gave her confidence. 

In a far away place, Dorjee and Lhari lived happily together until... 

••• 

A yak shook morning dew from the grass. The yak's loud voice woke Lhari from her 
memories. Now she was back with her husband and her family. Her love for her children 
was indestructible. She had left them once, but now she would stay with them forever. A 
bright future was ahead of her. 

Like a stone statue coming alive, Lhari picked up a milk bucket. As she walked to 
the tent, she saw that the sun was still behind a veil of mist. Smoke and mist floated 
above the tents. Would it be a sunny or rainy day? She was unsure. 

At around noon, the burning sun shone over the infinite grassland. The sky was 
totally blue. There wasn't a single cloud. Lhari's yaks drank at the river. The family 
watchdog panted. It sat in the shade of big dead tree near the tent. Lhari and her children 
were relaxing beside the tent. They were happy and relaxed. Her children told each other 
riddles, for example, "What has no eyes but digs a hole?" Time passed happily as a cool 
breeze blew. 

Gradually, the cool breeze grew stronger and stronger. Dark, angry clouds 
gathered in the sky. Thunder boomed in the distance. Lightning appeared in the sky. 
Lhari and her children ran inside the tent. Rain soon drenched the tent. 

The children hid at the back of the tent. Whenever lighting flashed, the children 
screamed. Every time thunder boomed, the children cried. They stuck their fingers in 
their ears, shut their eyes, and pulled a blanket over their heads. Lhari stabbed knives and 
other tools into the ground near the door of the tent. She was thinking about Wangchin 
and feeling afraid. She stood near the door of tent, looking worriedly into the rain. 

Suddenly, lightning stabbed into the tent. Lhari was thrown to the ground. The 
children called out, "What was that sound, mother?" 

"Listen, it's over now," one boy said. He stuck out his head from under the blanket. 

The children appeared one by one. "Mother! Mother!" the first one yelled. Then 
they all yelled. 
Lhari never replied. 

••• 

Elders whispered. Gossip flew around the village. 

"A woman who leaves her children and husband deserves it." 
"Fate is inevitable, there's nothing we can do." 

"That's retribution." 

••• 

The world seemed fresh after the rain. The dust had been washed from stones and flowers. 
The sky was clear and empty. The sun threw clear light over the grassland like a blanket. 
Birds flew through the air, singing. Just like Lhari's face had once been, the grassland 
was beautiful and charming. 



Vocabulary Exercises 



wdhoctag 

vurutel 

rebsielsnop 

racnoita 

nolamlry 



Spell the words correctly. 

inedrtuscelbit 



enargueot 
dfbednudomu 
deerspsgni 
aplorapv 



Which one doesn't belong? 

1 . approval, rainy, dew, eyelashes, hoe, deity 

2. violent, thick, grateful, ritual, dumbfounded, rainy 

3. rustle, steal, expel, donation, stab, float 

4. protector, ritual, approval, grateful, shovel, veil 

5. sacred, frog, ritual, deity, blessing, prayer flag, scripture 



1. afterward 

2. ahead 

3. alive 

4. approval 

5. damp 

6. depressing 

7. expel 

8. float 

9. infinite 

10. relaxing 



1. stained 

2. storm 

3. riddle 

4. raincoat 

5. pitch 

6. ax 

7. cheese 

8. dew 

9. drip 

10. elope 



Match the word to its opposite, 
dry 
invite 
delightful 
behind 
before 
sink 
finite 
dead 
stressful 
disapproval 

Match the word to is meaning. 
Water on the grass in the morning. 
Escape to secretly get married. 
A lot of rain, wind, lightning, and thunder. 
Dirty and cannot be cleaned. 
Water falls, drop by drop. 
Tricky words. Word game. 
Like a big knife. You use it to cut down trees. 
A food made from milk. 
Clothes you wear to stay dry in the rain. 
Build a tent. 



Grammar Exercises 



Fill the gaps with: on, among, in, into 
The grassland was covered sweet-smelling flowers. A beautiful, clear stream 

flowed the flowers. Golden fish occasionally jumped the air from the 

grassland stream. Frogs sat rocks the stream. White tents and black 

livestock covered the infinite grassland. The grassland was only this beautiful July. 

Later, autumn would come and steal the grassland's beauty. This proved that everything is 

impermanent. Change is the only truth. 

Write capital letters, commas, and full stops, 
huge shadows from dark clouds danced on the rongrima tribe's green grassland as the wind blew 

forcefully trees rocked back and forth violently grass rustled the cloth of yak-hair tents danced in 

the wind like prayer flags women ran out of their tents to gather cheese that was drying near the 

tents as the storm approached everyone suddenly had unexpected work to do 

Fill the gaps with: other, as, at, of, over, to. 
There was an altar the back of the tent. the altar were pictures 

lamas and deities. Invisible deities and protectors watched 

the family from the altar. Wangchin rose the rain poured. He walked 

the altar. He took a handful juniper leaves from beside the altar. "The 



lightning is terrifying," he said, and returned beside the stove. He looked 

the fire. It was almost dead. He used some embers burn the sacred 

juniper leaves. As the juniper leaves burned, Wangchin said a quiet prayer. 

Fill the gaps with: a, the, an. 
At around noon, burning sun shone over infinite grassland. The sky was totally 

blue. There wasn't single cloud. Lhari's yaks drank at river. The family watchdog 

panted. It sat in shade of big dead tree near tent. Lhari and her children were 

relaxing beside tent. They were happy and relaxed. Her children told each other riddles, 

for example, "What has no eyes but digs hole?" Time passed happily as cool breeze 

blew. 



Fill the gaps with: though, even though, and, but 
she seemed dirty, Lhari was a beautiful woman. 



Fate took Wangchin his horse to find new lives. 

His voice was normally very loud, now it sounded strangely quiet. 

I have helped at the many funerals, I never felt afraid before. 

She felt guilty Dorjee's love gave her confidence. 

She truly loved Dorjee, she felt responsible for her family. 

The river was shaken by thunder blinded by lightning. 

They were happy relaxed. 

he limped, Wangchin impressed everyone with his abilities. 

Trees rocked back forth violently. 

Villagers insulted joked about Wangchin because of his limp. 

Fill the gaps with do, did, didn't, don't. 
As the storm approached, everyone suddenly had unexpected work to . 



Fate is inevitable, there's nothing we can 



The tribe not usually kill animals for their deities. 

I'm not sure we should this. 

My mother will worry about me if I come 

Nyimaji regretted that she stop her husband leaving that day. 

Lhari was still not sure what she should . 

Wangchin studied the rain through the door, considering what to next. 

Fill the gaps with: would, could, should. 
"I'm not sure we do this. We became lovers several years ago. Nothing 

bad has happened," Lhari said. She thought about her children again. She n't 

decide what to do. she elope with her lover? she return to her 

family? She truly loved Dorjee, but she felt responsible for her family. 

"If we go back now, it will ruin us. What we gain?" said Dorjee. Before 

Lhari reply, they heard a bus in the distance. The bus stopped in front of them. 

Lhari was still not sure what she do. Nevertheless, she followed Dorjee into the 

bus. 



Questions About The Text 



Comprehension Questions 

1 . Describe the Rongrima Grassland. 

2. Why is Nyimaji afraid at the beginning of the story? 

3. How did Wangchin die? 

4. Where was Wangchin from? What was he like? 

5. Why did the lama and his entourage come and chant scriptures? 

6. What did the elders talk about after the second person died? 

7. What did Lhari look like? 

8. Why were Dorjee and Lhari waiting for a bus? 

9. What did Lhari and her children do during the storm? 

10. When Lhari's children called out, "Mother! Mother!" during the storm, why didn't she reply? 

1 1 . Why did gossip fly around the village after Lhari's death? 

12. What did Nyimaji stick in the ground during the storm? Why? 

13. What was at the back of Wangchin and Nyimaji's tent? 

14. How many children did Lhari have? 

15. Why did Lhari leave her family? 

16. What kind of person was Dorjee? 

17. Where did Dorji and Lhari go? 

18. How did people learn that Wangchin was brave? 

19. Why did Lhari smell like milk? 

20. What was the flower of the Rongrima tribe? 



Discussion Questions 

1 . What do you think about the decisions that Lhari made? 

2. How did people treat Wangchin at first? What do you think of that? 

3. What is the meaning of the story's title? 

4. Nyimaji was a widow. How do people treat widows in your hometown? Why? 

5. Do you think that Lhari deserved what she got? 

True or False? 

1 . Wanghchin was a widow. 

2. Lhari died. 

3. Nyimaji had five children. 

4. The Rongrima River flowed through the Labtse Grassland. 

5. Dorjee was Lhari's husband. 

6. Wangchin grew up in a farming place. 

7. Dorjee had a limp. 

8. Wangchin went out in the storm. 

9. The lama was invited to chant prayer flags. 

10. Mushrooms appeared on the grassland like tents. 



Writing 



Do you think Lhari deserved her fate? Why or why not? 



Have you heard any other stories about someone suffering retribution? Write a story. 



Unit Eleven 



Torn Between Two Lovers 



by Yimgdrung 



Preparatory Exercises 
Study this vocabulary before you read the text. 

insist |3^@i^| 
joke qj*«$| 
lend qjUK-qj 
lover §5isi-q| 
male 25] 

microphone sf^'| 
nightclub, club scrsrpcn 
performance qaq-f^ 
pretend qSW§«^ii 
professional &^<w§| 

Slim OT^cnq-gc-g-S 
SOia qqV™ 
SOUp |g-ger| (g-q| 

sparkling c^-sKpsres;] 

upset ^5WI-|-q| 

urge (v) ^r^isri^| 

ZOO Sro-ssvgj^'S] 



accident ob^-^j 
accompany ^■g-^-q| 
alcohol 35^-j 
attracted S)^-q^-q| 
audience ^-spay 
beer §-^ 

boSS Sfc-e^fai 

bumpy Ssj-Ssj-maj-q^i 
card ^|-g^-| 
cheap ^■sjt-gj-aijj 
clothing g^-^i 
complicated ^■^^•■5^ 
custom ^q#u| 
dimples ^^| 

fee /fi^Y^i 
female «j 
handbag <^^ 
injure s ^i 



Discuss these questions. 
Is it OK to have two boyfriends or girlfriends? Give reasons. 
People sometimes do strange things when they are in new places, far from home. Discuss. 



Writing 



How would you feel if your boyfriend or girlfriend had another lover? What would you about it? 



I was terribly sleepy on the way to Kunming, but the bumpy bus shook me from left to right. Several 
times I fell asleep, but then my head banged against the window. 

A man dressed fashionably sat beside me. He offered me a cigarette and asked where I was from. 

I said, "My name's Dorji. I'm from Ganzi County. I'm going to Kunming to care for my sister in the 
hospital. She's was a student in Kunming, but then she became sick and needed to go to hospital. " I 
politely refused the cigarette because I do not smoke. We chatted, and he invited me to have lunch 
with him when the bus reached the lunch stop. 

The fashionably-dressed man was a government official in Kunming. His name was Nibushigu, and 
he was Yi. He gave me his phone number and encouraged me to call him if I needed help. When we 
arrived in Kunming, a nice car picked him up. 

I reached the hospital where my seventeen-year-old sister was. The hospital fee was high. So, in a 
few days, the 3,000 RMB I had brought from home was gone. The doctor told me to prepare another 
2,000 RMB. He said Sister needed to stay in the hospital at least two more weeks. I did not tell Sister 
about this because I did not want her to worry. I also did not tell my family. I knew that my family had 
no money to send. 

After thinking about it for a day, I phoned Nibushigu. He said he was very busy and said he would 
call me later. I returned to the hospital, my heart full of worry. I thought Nibushigu would never call 
me again. "Why should he help a stranger?" I thought. 

Sister noticed my depression when I returned and asked me what had happened. I said I was only 
worried about her studies and told her to read her books. 

Unexpectedly, Nibushigu called me the next day. He gave me the name of a restaurant where we 
could meet. I happily went there and found a group of people sitting at a table in an expensive 
restaurant. Nibushigu was sitting at the center of the table in the seat of honor. 

Nibushigu stood as I approached. Everyone shook hands with me and Nibushigu introduced me. 

As I ate with them, they offered me some beer. I told them that I did not drink. Then they urged me 
to sing. I sang one song. A pretty young woman asked me if I was a professional singer. I was 
embarrassed by her question. I said that I liked singing but had no singing job. 

I accompanied Nibushigu to the toilet a bit later. While we were alone, I told him about my problem. 
He handed me 2,500 RMB and said, "Keep it. Consider it a friend's gift." Astonished, I stood in front 
of the toilet mirror. I had asked him to lend me some money but he had given me money instead. I 
wondered why he gave the money. I worried that he wanted something from me. I returned to the table 
and continued dinner. My mind was full of questions. 

"Hi, Dorji. My name is Bamo. How's your sister?" asked the woman who had asked about my 
singing. 

"She's fine and will soon return to school," I said. 

"You said you're from Ganzi. That's a very nice place. I was there once. What's your job, or are you 
still in school?" asked Bamo. 

"I'm a social investigator! When I find a job that pays enough, I'll take it, but that hasn't happened 
yet," I said, laughing at my own joke. 

"Are you looking for a job?" asked Bamo. 

"Yes, but after my sister gets well," I said. 

"What's your phone number? I'll call you later, and we can talk about a job," said Bamo. 

"I don't have a cell phone. Please give me your phone number and I'll call you," I said. I could tell 
she was surprised. These days everyone has a cell phone. 

"How did you become Uncle's friend?" she asked. 

I had guessed Nibushigu was her uncle. What a pretty girl! She had a sharp nose, snow-white teeth, 



sparkling eyes, and dimples next to her red lips. I was really attracted to her. I pretended that I had not 
heard what she said. I leaned close to her and asked, "What did you say?" 

"How did you become Uncle's friend? Do you have relatives working here?" she asked. 

"Who's your uncle? I don't have any relatives working here," I said. 

She explained that Nibushigu was her uncle. Then we talked for a while. Nibushigu was a city 
leader and his wife was Tibetan. They had lost their only son last year. He died in a car accident. 
Bamo lived with them. She did restaurant, night-club, and clothing shop business. She was twenty 
years old, which was older than me. 

A tall drunk man interrupted our chat. He held Bamo's hand and said, "This is my girlfriend. I work 
for the government. You can call me Brother Wang." He also told me that if I had any trouble in the 
city, I should call him. 

I thanked him and moved away from Bamo. I went towards the toilet. When I reached the toilet, 
Bamo was standing outside. She gave me a piece of paper with her phone number on it. "Call me 
tomorrow," she said. Then she left without her boyfriend. I thanked Nibushigu and left. 

Next, I went to buy some beef soup for Sister. On the way to the hospital, I also bought her a new 
T-shirt. When I arrived at the hospital, Sister was reading a book. She told me that the doctor had 
asked her to pay the hospital fee. 

Sister and I took our usual walk after she ate the beef soup. I asked Sister how much money she 
needed. "About 1,500 RMB," she said. 

I said, "I'm going to find a part-time job." 

The next day I paid the hospital fee and called Bamo. She asked me to meet her at the gate of the 
zoo. When I got there, she said, "Dorji, do you like this city? What are your plans after your sister 
returns to school?" 

"I like this place as much as my home place. People here are very nice. I want to find a part-time 
job here," I replied. 

"I have a present for you," said Bamo. She took out a small box from her handbag, and gave it to 
me. It was a cell phone with a phone card already inside. 

"It must have cost a lot," I said. I tried to return it to her, but she insisted I keep it. I thanked her and 
invited her to have lunch. 

She said, "This is my hometown so I'll pay for you. When I'm in your hometown you can pay for 
me." 

During lunch, she asked me to go to her nightclub and sing. She said she would pay me 2,300 RMB 
a month. 

I was very happy but also worried. I had never sung in a nightclub before. 

"You have a great voice. That's the most important thing. If you practice more, you will feel 
confident. Don't worry," she said. 

Bamo asked to come visit my sister. She brought some fruit for Sister. They chatted for a while. 
After Bamo left, Sister said, "Be careful. Maybe she wants something from you." 

The nightclub was open from nine p.m. to midnight. There were six male and six female dancers, 
and five singers. They were all Yi. I was the only Tibetan. Their average salary was about 2,000 RMB 
per month. The nightclub gave them a room to live in. I stayed in the hospital with Sister. I usually 
reached the club at seven p.m. to practice. Sometimes I came earlier because I wanted to see Adu. Adu 
was a very tall, slim dancer. Everyone at the club admired her. Sometimes, Adu asked me to help her 
prepare her dance. 

Although I had no idea about dances, I helped her. Adu and I became friends. One day, only Adu 
and I were in the practice room. As she danced, she fell. I ran over to her and asked her if she was 



injured. I put my hand under her neck. She laughed and said she was fine. I tried to get up, but her 
hand was already on the back of my neck. Adu sat up and kissed me. Then, we lay down together. 

••• 

"Bamo, I'm afraid I'll forget the words when I sing," I said. It was my turn to sing next. I looked at the 
audience and saw many people. They were drinking beer, smoking cigarettes, listening to the songs, 
chatting, and laughing. Some were kissing in the corners. 

Bamo said, "Dorji, come on! You can do it perfectly!" Then she kissed my cheek. 

I blushed and held the microphone tightly. 

"Welcome our young Tibetan singer - Dorji! Let's enjoy his song - The Beautiful Red Plateau!" 

The music started and I walked onto the stage. As I sang, people came up and offered me beer, wine, 
and liquor. I had to drink everything. I was drunk when I finished singing. Bamo was waiting for me 
behind the stage. She was very happy with my performance and gave me a big hug. 

I learned that people in that club offered alcohol to show respect for singers. 

"What happened?" Adu asked me later that night. 

"What do you mean?" I said. 

"Bamo hugged you. Some say she kissed you. Why?" said Adu. 

"She did it very suddenly. I don't know why she did it," I said. Adu was about to cry. I didn't know 
why. Maybe she thought I was her boyfriend and other girls shouldn't kiss me. 

"Dorji, what are you doing?" Bamo called from another room. 

"I will come soon. Please wait for me at the gate," I said. 

"What will you do with our boss? Is she your girlfriend?" Adu asked. 

"I have no special relationship with her. Don't be suspicious. She's just very kind to me," I 
explained. 

"Really? No special relationship? Why does she always wait for you when work is over?" Adu 
asked. Then she started to cry, and hugged me. 

I said, "Bamo drives me back to the hospital. It is too far for me to walk." I didn't mention that 
Bamu had given me a cell phone. "Listen, Adu. I'm not your boyfriend. Forget what happened." 

"Fine. I don't want you to be my boyfriend." 
"Are you still drunk?" asked Bamo when I got in her car. 

I smiled and said nothing. She tried to kiss me. Every night when I got in her car, she tried to kiss 
me, but I refused. I touched my forehead to hers and said goodbye. Then I got out of the car. 

The next morning Sister said, "I'll go to school next week. What will you do?" 

"I must stay here at least twenty days. I promised Bamo," I said. 

A couple of hours later my phone rang. It was Bamo. "Dorji, please come to the hospital gate," she 
said. 

"Why? " I asked. 

"I need your help," said Bamo. Then she hung up. 

When I arrived at the gate, I saw Bamo's car. The door was open. 

"Get in!" Bamo yelled. "Uncle is inviting you to lunch. Let's go to his home." 

"Nibushigu already helped me a lot. He doesn't need to invite me to lunch. I should invite him," I 
thought. 

When we reached Nibushigu's home, he and his wife warmly welcomed me. During lunch, 
Nibushigu said that Bamo often talked about me. "You're a nice kid," he said. "I'm happy I could help 
you." 

After lunch, Nibushigu and his wife said goodbye. They left to go shopping. I was drunk. I tried to 
get up and return to the hospital, but I could not. Unexpectedly, I woke up about an hour later. I was 



still on the sofa in Nibushigu's home. I couldn't see Bamo. I wanted to leave but not without saying 
goodbye. 

An hour later, Bamo returned. "Where have you been?" I asked. 

"I went to the hospital to take food to your sister. You were too drunk. How are you?" said Bamo. 

"I'm good. Thanks for caring about my sister," I said. I stood up and Bamo started to cry. I was 
confused. "What's happening, Bamo?" I asked. 

"I broke up with my boyfriend!" Bamo replied. 

"What?" I asked. 

"I like you." she said. She was still crying. "I love you. I want to be with you. That's why I broke up 
with my boyfriend." 

"I'm sorry Bamo. My parents won't allow me to have a girlfriend who isn't Tibetan," I said. 

"Do you look down on me?" questioned Bamo. 

"No, this is the custom in my hometown," I said. Villagers don't like it when Tibetans marry other 
people. They look down on these couples. I held Bamo's hand as I explained to her. She stopped 
crying, looked at me, and kissed me. Even though I didn't want to be her boyfriend, I couldn't control 

my body. 

••• 

After I worked for two weeks at the nightclub, Sister returned to school. I began staying at the 
nightclub's dormitory. My life became complicated. I had two lovers - Bamo and Adu. 

The nightclub business was good. One day, Bamo invited all the performers to lunch. Adu sat 
beside me. I was drunk. Adu asked me to stop drinking. Then she asked me to return to the dormitory. 
When we tried to leave, Bamo stopped us. "He's my boyfriend," she said. 

"Dorji, you can't have two girls at the same time. You must choose between Bamo and me," said 
Adu angrily. 

"Dorji, you have no choice - I'll be a mother after a few months," said Bamo. 

I was shocked. I didn't know what to say. I looked at Adu and then I looked at Bamo. What could I 
do? I ran outside. 

I walked alone in the city for a long time. I regretted everything. I found a cheap hotel and 
went to sleep. 

The next day, I went to see my sister. "I have to leave Kunming," I said. "I will send you more 
money when I arrive home." 

Then I went to see Bamo. I told her I was leaving because my uncle was very sick. "He has no 
children and I need to take care of him." She was very upset but decided to pay me a month's salary. 

The nightclub singers and dancers invited me to lunch. I only drank a little beer. I knew both Bamo 
and Adu would try to talk to me after dinner. I said goodbye after dinner and Adu followed me to the 
bus station. We went to a hotel together. She was very quiet. We went to bed and got up at nine p.m., 
because she had to return to the club. She said she would be sad without me. 

Bamo came to see me at eleven p.m. that night. We chatted and hugged until the morning. Then I 
got on my bus. 

After I returned home, I promised never to go back to Kunming again. 



Vocabulary Exercises 






Write letters to complete the words. 




a c d n 




p r o m n e 




co p i a e 




a c m a y 




p o e s o a 




s a k i g 




m c o h n 




h n b g 

Make pairs of related words. 




alcohol 




audience female 


male 


attracted 




beer lover 


performance 


1. 


and 


3. 


and 


2. 


and 


4. 
Match the word with its meaning. 


and 


1. zoo 




Boyfriend or girlfriend. 




2. soup 




A place to sit. 




3. sofa 




A place where animals live in cages. 




4. boss 




A liquid food. 




5. card 




Give something to someone for a short time. 




6. fee 




Say something funny. 




7. joke 




Thin. 




8. lend 




A leader. 




9. lover 




Pay something. 




10. slim 




A game you can play. 

Match the word with its opposite. 




1 . audience 




simple 




2. bumpy 




male 




3. cheap 




performer 




4. complicated 




fat 




5. female 




smooth 




6. slim 




happy 




7. upset 




expensive 





TT HI 

IBDBBI IDI 

■■■■nnnnnnnBn 

BBBBBBDBBDBBD 

ini inn: in 
■nnnnnnBBDBBn 

CIIHDI III C 

■DC ID 

II ■■■■■■ I 

BnnnnnnBBBBDB 
■ ■■■■■■ ■ ■ 

DBDI 

DBDBBBBBBBBBB 
DBDBBBBBBBBBB 
E XI 

BBDBBBBBBBBBB 
BBBBBBBBDDDBB 

IBBBI 



iFinnni 



Across 
2. Hot, Liquid food. 
4. Beer, wine. Liquor. 
7. Pay something as a punishment. 



Down 

] . A Long comfortable place to s it in the Lounge room. 
3 . A boyfriend or girifriend. 
5. Tradition. 



M. You say that someone must do something, b. Cute marks on a face. 



9. Say something funny. 

1 0. Leader of a company. 
!2.Not ready doLng something. 

15. A type of alcohol. It Ls yellow. 

16. A place where animals Live in cages. 

1 7. Encourage. 

I M.Man or boy. 



M . Hurt. Harm. Cause pain. 

1 1. Thin. Not fat. 

] 3 . A place where people drink alcohol and watch performances . 

14. Unhappy. 



Spell the words correctly. 



cocialetpdm 

nigbulcth 

mipeohrocn 

prsesanoloif 

atacrtdte 



habdang 

pecnamerofr 

sprgnilka 

acycnapmo 

aucneide 



Grammar Exercises 



Fill the gaps with pronouns. 

A tall drunk man interrupted chat. held Bamo's hand and said, "This is 

girlfriend. work for the government. can call 

Brother Wang." also told that if had any trouble in the city, 

should call . 

thanked and moved away from Bamo. went towards 



the toilet. When reached the toilet, Bamo was standing outside. gave 

me a piece of paper with phone number on it. "Call tomorrow," she 

said. Then left without boyfriend. thanked Nibushigu and left. 

Fill the gaps with conjunctions: so, and, although, because. 
I had no idea about dances, I helped her. 



He offered me a cigarette asked where I was from. 

He said he was very busy said he would call me later. 

His name was Nibushigu, he was Yi. 

I did not tell Sister about this I did not want her to worry. 

I politely refused the cigarette I do not smoke. 

Please give me your phone number I'll call you. 

Sister I took our usual walk after she ate the beef soup. 

Sometimes I came earlier I wanted to see Adu. 

This is my hometown I'll pay for you. 

Fill the gaps with: up, to, both, after 
The nightclub singers and dancers invited me lunch. I only drank a little beer. I 

knew Bamo and Adu would try talk to me dinner. I said 

goodbye dinner and Adu followed me the bus station. We went 

a hotel together. She was very quiet. We went bed and got at 

nine p.m., because she had return the club. She said she would be sad 

without me. 

Change the underlined verbs to past tense. 
I had guess Nibushigu is her uncle. What a pretty girl! She have a sharp nose, snow-white 

teeth, sparkling eyes, and dimples next to her red lips. I am really attracted to her. I 

pretend that I have not hear what she said. I lean close to her and ask , "What do you say?" 



Fill the gaps with: thing, something, everything, nothing. 

I worried that he wanted from me. 

Maybe she wants from you." 

That's the most important . 

I had to drink . 

I smiled and said . 

I regretted . 



Fill the gaps with: take, give, get, brought. 

He has no children and I need to care of him 

Yes, but after my sister s well. 

I tried to up and return to the hospital, but I could not. 

So, in a few days, the 3,000 RMB I had from home was gone 

I tried to up, but her hand was already on the back of my neck. 

I went to the hospital to food to your sister. 

Please me your phone number and I'll call you. 

When I find a job that pays enough, I'll it, but that hasn't happened yet 

She some fruit for Sister. 

Fill the gaps with punctuation. 
The next morning Sister said "I'll go to school next week What will you do " 



"I must stay here at least twenty days I promised Bamo " I said. 

A couple of hours later my phone rang It was Bamo "Dorji please come to the 

hospital gate " she said 

"Why " I asked 

"I need your help " said Bamo Then she hung up 



When I arrived at the gate I saw Bamo's car The door was open_ 



"Get in " Bamo yelled "Uncle is inviting you to lunch Let's go to his home_ 



"Nibushigu already helped me a lot He doesn't need to invite me to lunch I should 

invite him " I thought 



Questions About The Text 



Comprehension Questions 

1. Where was Dorji going on the bus? 

2. Who was he going to see? 

3. Why was he going to visit her? 

4. Where was Dorji from? 

5. Who was Nibushigu? 

6. What was Dorji's problem? 

7. What nationality was Nibushigu's wife? 

8. Who was Bamo? 

9. How was she related to Nibushigu? 

10. What was Bamo's job? 

1 1 . What was Dorji's job? 

12. Who gave Dorji the job? 

13. How much money did Dorji make in a month? 

14. Who did Dorji like to see dancing? 

15. Why was Adu angry with Dorji? 

16. Why did Bamo break up with her boyfriend? 

17. How many lovers did Dorji have? 

18. Who was going to be a mother? 

19. Why did Dorji leave Kunming? 

20. What reason did Dorji tell Bamo? 



Discussion Questions 

1 . What does a healthy relationship mean to you? 

2. What did you learn from this story? 

3. Do you think that Dorji was wrong to have two lovers? 

4. Have you ever loved two people at one time? What did you do? 

5. What would you do if your lover was pregnant? Do you think that Dorji was right to 
leave Bamo? 



True or False? 

1 . Nibushigu was Bamo's father. 

2. Bamo had a boyfriend. 

3. Bamo gave Dorji a cell phone. 

4. Dorji kissed Bamo first. 

5. There were two Tibetan singers at the nightclub. 

6. Bamo was jealous because Adu hugged Dorji. 

7. Bamo broke up with her boyfriend. 

8. Dorji wanted to be Bamo's boyfriend. 

9. Bamo broke up with Dorji. 

10. Dorji promised to return to Kunming. 



Writing 



Rewrite part of this story from Bamo or Adu's perspective. 



Unit Twelve 



Who is to Blame? 



by Lujia Bum 



Preparatory Exercises 



Study 



agony ^ui-qgaj-Ssi-qi 
ashamed 2t-a?qi 

bastard g^'q^] 

belt Sf^qrai 
blush 2?aT- 



broom > 



5!5i-mc:c;-c:3ja;-qs;-gs;-qj 

complain own^-qi 
compliment (v) q^-q-|^-q| 
crazy ga^ 

creep/ crept q^-^-q^q| 
embarrassing ^resrS-q^-qi 
fascinated B)«^™*^q«re&| 



feud; 



^ 



fled §^'§^1 
forgiveness ^u^ 
furious g'-qi 
gun s)-q^| 
hindquarters ^q| 
holidays ^pife-] 
humorous c^fc-j^qa 
imprison q^-q§qygsi-q| 
irreconcilable zfcrqssr&a-qi 
irrigate efc-nj-gj-mSk-qi 



this vocabulary before you read the text, 
irrigation ^ 

jealous gq|-^-|^-q| 
kindhearted Sjsisrqgc;-^! 
ladder ^sr^ti 
magic i^| 

messenger q|cy|oj-3^| %y\ 
meter |^| 

mistreat sia^-^-^-q | 
monster iiqV<^| 
nunnery ^3f-^-q| 
outgoing |^qs3,| 

pacify § | -^q|q-qM'-q| 

playground ^^^qi ( ) 

reputation s^^s]^! 
salary %fia 

Senior sa-qqsj-af-a&'qi 

(prison) sentence Israwq^-qi 
sincerely ^■q^-^-qs^ 

Snack [q-3si-sqsi-q5i slTasi] 
Solution gdi'di&'gcr'gqsii 

sophisticated ^-5^|| 
unpredictable |^-^5|-i^s)-§q-q^| 



Discuss these questions. 
Has there ever been a feud in your village? Who was feuding? Why did they feud? How 
long did they feud for? 

Do people ever fight because of irrigation in your village? 
How can feuds be stopped? 
Do you think reputation is important? 



The summer afternoon sun beat down harshly. Everyone felt they were being boiled in a 
pot. Everyone complained that the sun was destroying the crops. However, people's 
words were useless. The situation would only change when clouds gathered. Gradually, 
people complained less. 

I was watching my favorite TV show at home that afternoon. I felt relaxed. Then, 
just after a snack, I heard a wild cry from outside. Terror rose in my heart. I had never 
heard such a wild cry. I had heard babies crying for their mothers. I had heard children 
crying because they had been beaten. But I had never heard such a wild cry. My heart 
began pounding. My breathing seemed to stop. I listened, waiting for more. Nothing 
happened. Gradually, I became normal again. However, I kept thinking that something 
terrible had happened. I stood slowly. Then, I heard the cry again. My fear returned with 
new intensity. I climbed up the ladder to the roof of our house. I saw many people 
surrounding someone. I was too far away to see clearly. So, I climbed down from the roof 
and ran to the crowd. 

A man lay on the ground. His body was covered in blood. He wasn't breathing. 
His face was white. His expression showed intense suffering. 

He had been stabbed in the gut with a knife. He was dead. A woman held him. I 
had heard her wild cry. She cried as though her life had ended. People tried to console 
her, but she ignored them. The dead man was her lover. She was overwhelmed with grief. 
Even though her parents were still alive, she felt alone. Her lover had died, and she did 
not want to continue alone. 

I heard people murmuring. "She's crazy." "What a terrible fate..." The two lovers 
had a long history. All the villagers knew about it. Even children knew it all. Palden and 
Drolma had loved each other for eight years. 

Palden was twenty-six when he died. Drolma was a year younger. Most villagers 
their age were married with two or three children. However, Palden and Drolma had 
never married, because of a long feud between their families. Even though the two lovers 
knew about the feud, they loved each other anyway. 

The feud started because of irrigation water. In this farming village, many 
families feud about irrigation water. The feuds usually end quickly. 

When the feud started, Palden and Drolma were in senior middle school. They 
were from the same village and they were in the same class. However, they did not know 
each other well. Palden was a gifted writer, sang popular songs well, was good-looking, 
and was knowledgeable. Teachers complimented him, and his classmates admired him. 
All the students gossiped about Palden. When girls talked to him, they acted like Palden 
was a Hollywood superstar. 

Drolma was neither a great student nor a bad student. Teachers and classmates 
were nice to her. She was outgoing, humorous, and friendly. She was beautiful, so many 
girls were jealous of her, and many boys chased her. 

Both Palden and Drolma were kind to everyone and were never arrogant. 
When the feud between their families began, Palden and Drolma were in school. They 
didn't know about the feud in their village. However, two days after the feud started, they 
heard about it. 

"Hey! Palden! Your family is fighting Drolma's," Palden's classmate said one 
afternoon. 

"What? Fighting about what?" asked Palden. He could not believe it. 



"They're fighting about irrigation water," said his classmate, shaking his head. 

"Oh, really? " Palden replied. Fighting about water is common, because villagers 
take turns irrigating their fields. Sometimes families steal water from other families, and 
then they fight. Palden was worried, because Drolma had three brothers, but Palden's 
father was the only man in the family. They had no relatives in the village who could help 
them. If the feud was serious, Palden's family would be helpless. Palden ran outside and 
called his parents. 

"Hello, it's Palden," he said 

His sister answered, "How are you?" 

"I'm great. Is everything OK there?" Palden asked. 

"Father was hurt in a fight yesterday," his sister said, crying. Palden suddenly 
became angry. He couldn't breathe normally. 

Palden's sister continued, still crying, "Drolma's father and three brothers beat our 
father. Fortunately, villagers had stopped them. If the villagers hadn't rescued Father, 
they would have killed him. Our mother is caring for Father at home." As he listened, 
Palden wished he could take revenge. However, he realized it was impossible for him to 
fight four big men unless he had a gun or could study black magic like Milarepa. Palden 
didn't have a gun, nor did he know black magic, so there was nothing he could do. 

A few days later, the situation became worse. Palden's mother was ashamed about 
what had happened. She wanted to fix the situation, so she called her brother. Her brother 
was an important official in the county town. Palden's mother told her brother what had 
happened. She begged him for help. 

Drolma's family did not know that Palden's uncle was a powerful official. So, they 
were surprised when they were called to court in the county town. The four of them were 
deeply worried about it. 

"Father, what should we do next month in court?" asked the second oldest son, 
Losang. 

His father didn't answer immediately, because he was thinking deeply. Finally he 
said, "I'm sure they will fine us, and. . . " 

"Then what will happen, Father? Tell us," his sons asked nervously. They were 
afraid of the police, and they were terrified of prison. They had heard that terrible things 
happen in prison. 

"I'm not sure if they will imprison us," said their father. However, he was very 
worried, because Palden's uncle was a powerful official. 

"Father, is there a way to avoid this?" the eldest son, Rinchen, asked. 

"The only way is. . . we must beg them to forgive us," replied the father. 

"What? I'll never beg that monster! I'd rather go to prison!" said Losang angrily. 

"Yes, I agree," the youngest son, Nima, said. 

"Shut up! I know it's shameful, but it's the only chance we have. We must try!" 
shouted their father. Villagers always laughed at families who begged for forgiveness. 
However, maybe it was the only solution. They decided to apologize to Palden's family. 
Two days later, Drolma's father went to Palden's house carrying two bottles of liquor, 
some cigarettes, a white katag, and a sheep's hindquarters. Before he reached Palden's 
house, a famous village gossip saw him. 

"Hey! Where are you going?" she asked. She saw everything he was carrying, and 
guessed what he was doing. 



"You can see for yourself," Drolma's father replied, knowing she would spread 
the news throughout the village. Then he quickly continued to Palden's house. 

"Are you coming to beat my husband again?" asked Palden's mother angrily 
when she saw Drolma's father. 

"Please don't joke, Sister. I came to visit your husband," said Drolma's father. 

"Did you forget how you and your sons beat my husband?" she said angrily. 

"I'm sorry about that. I came here to sincerely apologize," he said in shame. 

Palden's mother held a broom. She ran across the courtyard, lifting the broom in 
the air. She stopped about a meter from Drolma's father, still holding the broom in the air. 
"What? You bastard! Shameless dog! Rubbish!..." she scolded endlessly. 

He didn't know what to do. He just stood there, holding his gifts. "I know I was 
wrong, so I brought these things for your husband," he said, holding out the gifts. 

She pushed his hands away and shouted, "We aren't hungry! We don't need your 
food. Get out of here! Now!" Her husband, lying in bed just a few meters away, said 
nothing. 

Drolma's father felt terrible. He had been unsuccessful. To make matters worse, a 
woman had scolded him. He silently promised to take revenge for this insult. 

When they first heard what was happening in their village, Drolma and Palden 
regarded each other as enemies. Secretly, however, they didn't want to be enemies. One 
afternoon Palden decided to have a talk with Drolma. 

"Drolma, are you free now?" he asked after classes one afternoon. 

"Yeah, for what?" she said nervously. She was worried because she thought 
Palden was her enemy. 

"I just want to talk about out families' feud. Don't worry, I'll only talk," Palden 
said. 

"OK, no problem," Drolma said. 

"We don't have to be enemies because of our families, do we?" said Palden. 

"No, of course not!" Drolma said. 

"Great! In that case, we need to discuss something else, " said Palden, smiling. 

"What? I don't understand. . ." Drolma said. 

"I think we should ask our families to stop fighting," Palden said. 

"I see. I already asked my father, but he said there is nothing he can do. He must 
go to court in a few days," Drolma said, not knowing how she could help. 

"Yes, I know. I asked my parents to stop, but they didn't listen," said Palden. 

Palden and Drolma talked about their families and their school lives for some 
time. Both felt better. Drolma had always liked Palden. Her attitude towards him 
improved as they chatted. 

Fifteen days after the conflict, the two families met in court. The judge ordered 
Drolma's family to pay a fine. The judge also imprisoned the three sons and their father 
for forty-five days. The two families then became irreconcilable enemies. 

Drolma's father and brothers returned after forty-five days. Many people came to 
ask them about it. "We didn't suffer much in prison, because we always stood by each 
other." Afterwards, the feud between Palden and Drolma's families deepened. The two 
families never talked to each other. They never greeted each other. Drolma's father and 
brother talked constantly about revenge. Villagers tried to pacify them, but nothing 
worked. Fortunately, although they talked a lot, the two families didn't fight again. 



Time passed like the wind. Drolma and Palden entered their final year of senior 
middle school. They both prepared for the college entrance exam. Palden was now 
nineteen and fascinated everyone even more than before. He hoped to enter a good 
college. Drolma was also a good student and her reputation as a beauty had spread far 
and wide. 

Since their first talk, Drolma and Palden had become friends. They never blamed 
each other for their families' problems. Drolma thought Palden was kindhearted and 
generous. Gradually, she fell in love with him. However, she kept her feelings a secret. 
She wanted to tell him but, for a long time, lacked courage. One evening at a school 
dance, she decided to tell him. She called Palden after the dance finished. 

When they met, she touched Palden's back lightly and said, "You danced very 
well tonight." 

"Really? Thanks Drolma. So did you," he said, smiling. 

"May we have a talk?" asked Drolma. She felt that this sentence was almost 
impossible to say. She was nervous about expressing her feelings. 

"Sure, why not? You're not going to eat me, are you?" said Palden. 

"No! Just follow me," Drolma said, and walked to the playground. The sky was 
filled with stars and everything was beautiful. A cool breeze blew, making them 
comfortable despite the heat. 

"Hey, it's time for you to say something," said Palden. She did not know how to 
tell him, except to say it directly. It was embarrassing, but her friends said that such 
things were now common. 

"I. . . I want. . . you. . . to. . . to be my boyfriend," she said. She blushed, shocked by 
her own words. 

Palden liked Drolma but had not been brave enough to tell her. Now everything 
was like a dream! For a long time he did not break the silence, but finally said, "Hey 
Drolma, today is not April Fools' Day. Don't joke with me, OK?" 

"Oh! I know today isn't April Fools' Day. I'm serious," Drolma said. 

He knew she loved him. He felt lucky. They shared their feelings and, with a 
laugh, became lovers that night. They did not tell their families. As time passed, they 
helped each other in school. They helped each other prepare for the college entrance 
examination. They were both excited, believing that they had a good chance of passing. 

Unfortunately, Drolma's score was low. Palden, however, was accepted into a 
good school. Drolma wanted to take the examination a year later, but her father ordered 
her to come home. 

Palden went to a college far from the village, but he didn't forget Drolma. They 
secretly called each other. Sometimes, they exchanged letters. When Palden returned 
home during holidays, they went on secret dates. This continued for four years, until 
Palden graduated. While at school, he had become more sophisticated. Many girls had 
chased him during the four years, but Palden rejected them all. Meanwhile, several 
families proposed marriage to Drolma, but she rejected them. 

Her father said, "I don't know what the hell you're thinking! Who do you want to 
marry?" 

Drolma's only replied with a smile. 

After Palden returned home, he found a good job in the county town. He decided 
to propose marriage to Drolma's parents. He worried they would disagree, because the 



feud between the two families had never really finished. Drolma and Palden still met 
secretly when he returned to the village on weekends. However, no secret can be kept 
forever. Eventually their families learned about their relationship. 

"Son, do you really like Drolma, or are you just playing?" said Palden's father. 

"Father, I really love Drolma. I want her to be my wife," said Palden. 

"Are you crazy? We are enemies! How could you?" cried his mother. 

"Please don't think that way, Mother. That was several years ago. Let's get over 
it!" Palden said. 

"My poor little son, do you think Drolma's father will agree?" asked Palden's 
mother. 

"I'm not sure. I hope he will," Palden said. Soon after, he sent a messenger to 
propose marriage to Drolma's family. 

Drolma's father was furious when he heard this. How could his daughter love his 
enemy's son? He was sure they would mistreat her if she married Palden. Palden was an 
official with a good job and a good salary. He could marry anyone, so why did he choose 
Drolma? Drolma's father refused Palden's proposal. "Tell him to never speak to my 
daughter again!" he yelled at the messenger. 

Nonetheless, the two lovers continued meeting. Even though their families hated 
each other, the couple led a happy, secret life. They both believed the feud would 
eventually end. They both believed their families would eventually agree to the marriage. 
They were wrong. The marriage never happened. Life is unpredictable. Bad luck crept up 

on the couple slowly and quietly. They were deep in love and happily ignorant. 

••• 

The summer afternoon sun beat down harshly. Everyone felt they were being boiled in a 
pot. Everyone complained that the sun was destroying the crops. However, people's 
words were useless. The situation would only change when clouds gathered. Gradually, 
people complained less. 

Drolma's brothers, Rinchen and Losang, were drunk. They had been drinking beer 
all afternoon. They were sitting with some villagers near the corner of a small store. One 
villager pointed into the distance and said, "Who the hell are those two?" The couple 
wasn't far away. They quickly realized it was Palden and Drolma. 

"Hey Rinchen, is your sister going to marry him?" said one villager. 

"Impossible! I'm her brother. Our family and his family are enemies," Rinchen 
said angrily. 

Rinchen thought about his time in prison. He and his brothers had suffered 
terribly. One afternoon, a terrible thing had happened. A group of ten prisoners told 
Rinchen to wash their boss's feet. Rinchen refused. His father and brothers stood by him. 
Those ten men beat them terribly. Then, they had to wash the boss's feet. The worst thing 
was, they had to drink the dirty water afterwards. That terrible memory polluted 
Rinchen's life like a shadow. 

Suddenly, Rinchen stood up, pulling his dagger from his belt. 

Drolma and Palden did not even notice him coming. When Palden felt the dagger 
in his gut, it was too late. 

Rinchen took Palden from Drolma. He stabbed his dagger into Palden's gut again 
and again and again. Drolma was shocked. She couldn't move. When she saw blood 
flowing from Palden's body, she roared like a dragon. 



Rinchen fled. 

We came when we heard her cry, but there was nothing we could do. Drolma and 
Palden's parents arrived soon after me. Palden's mother saw her son lying on the ground. 
His body was covered in blood. She screamed in agony. Palden's father stood silently. He 
did not cry. He wanted to cry, but he was thinking deeply. His heart was bleeding. 

Drolma's parents worried about Rinchen. They knew he would be executed. That 
was the law. There was no escape. 

Palden's parents lost their only son because of a feud. Drolma lost her lover 
because of stolen water. Soon she would lose her brother. Because of a simple feud, two 
families lost sons, and gained nothing but sadness and regret. 

A month after Palden's death, Rinchen was arrested. He was executed soon after. 
Palden's parents never stopped grieving. The wrinkles on their face deepened. 

Drolma went to a nunnery. 

Now, looking back, exactly who is to blame? 



Vocabulary Exercises 



Spell the words correctly. 



aemahsd 


misatert 


badatrs 


ogunitog 


cyarz 


nnnueyr 


isinorpm 


sodietacitshp 


iragiret 


souliton 




Match the word to its meaning. 


1. snack 


money for your job 


2. salary 


complex, cultured, educated 


3. playground 


a small meal 


4. meter 


very angry 


5. ladder 


your cheeks become red 


6. holidays 


a place where children play 


7. furious 


ran away, escaped 


8. fled 


a measure of distance 


9. blush 


something you climb 


10. sophisticated 


a time to relax 



Fill the gaps, 
ashamed, belt, crept, embarrassing, forgiveness, gun, irrigate, kindhearted, magic, mistreat, 
outgoing, salary, sentence, sincerely, unpredictable, snack, complain, humorous, imprison, 
hindquarters 



1 . It was unfair when he received a harsh 

2. My neighbors are very 



for his small crime. 



3. Don't give him a gun! He's too 

4. My uncle is a very 



and always help other families. 
. We can't trust him. 



5. "I've come to ask for 

6. Don't 



guy, so everybody likes him. 
because I know I was wrong." 



about the food. When I was a child often had nothing to eat. 



7. Those pants are too big for you unless you wear a . 

8. He was late, so he quietly into the classroom. 

9. We are still discussing the , but I think I've got the job. 



10. He thought his new haircut was 



but the other students loved it. 



bbbbbbbbbdbbbbbi 
bbbdbbbbbdbbbbbi 
bbbdbdbbbdbbbbbi 

■■■ ■■■■■■■ ii ii 

7 IBB Bll IBB I IBBBBBBBBBBBBl HBBB 

ZBEZDEZBZBBDZnn: 

Dnnnnnnnnnnnnaai 

JHUHUHJHHLHI 
BBBBBBDaDBBBBBBI 
BBBBBBDBDBBBBBBI 

m ii ii ii ii ii 11 ii ii ii (■■^■■■^■■■i 



Across 

2. Much pain, 

5. Really. Truly. Honestly. 

6. Terrible animal. Ghost. Devil. 

1 1 . You use it to sweep. 

12. You want what others have. 

13. Cannot be predicted, Changeable. 
1 4 . Water for crops . 



Down 

1. Make peaceful. 

3 . The back legs of an animal . 

4 . A long fight between two families. 

6. Someone who takes a message. 

7. Older. 

8. Funny, 

9. Say something nice about someone, 

10. What other people say about you. 



Grammar Exercises 



Fill the gaps with pronouns. 
He knew loved him. felt lucky. shared their feelings and, 

with a laugh, became lovers that night. did not tell their families. As time passed, 

helped each other in school. helped each other prepare for the college 

entrance examination. were both excited, believing that they had a good chance of 

passing. 

Unfortunately, Drolma's score was low. Palden, however, was accepted into a good 

school. Drolma wanted to take the examination a year later, but father ordered 

to come home. 

Write capital letters, commas, and full stops. 

i was watching my favorite tv show at home that afternoon i felt relaxed then just after a snack i 
heard a wild cry from outside terror rose in my heart i had never heard such a wild cry i had 
heard babies crying for their mothers i had heard children crying because they had been beaten 
but i had never heard such a wild cry my heart began pounding my breathing seemed to stop i 
listened waiting for more nothing happened gradually i became normal again however i kept 
thinking that something terrible had happened i stood slowly then i heard the cry again my fear 
returned with new intensity i climbed up the ladder to the roof of our house i saw many people 
surrounding someone i was too far away to see clearly so i climbed down from the roof and ran 
to the crowd 

Fill the gaps with: would, should, could. 

They knew he be executed. 

Father, what we do next month in court? 

Soon she lose her brother. 

He not believe it. 

If the feud was serious, Palden's family be helpless. 

He was sure they mistreat her if she married Palden. 

How his daughter love his enemy's son? 

I think we ask our families to stop fighting 

The situation only change when clouds gathered. 

If the villagers hadn't rescued Father, they have killed him. 

They had no relatives in the village who help them. 

We came when we heard her cry, but there was nothing we do. 



Choose the correct verb form. 
Palden's sister (continue/continued), still (cried/cry/crying), "Drolma's father and three brothers 
(beat/beating) our father. Fortunately, villagers had (stopped/stop) them. If the villagers hadn't 
(rescued/rescue) Father, they would have (kill/killed) him. Our mother is (cared/caring/care) for 
Father at home." As he (listened/listen), Palden (wish/wished) he could (took/take) revenge. 
However, he (realized/realize) it was impossible for him to (fight/fighting/fought) four big men 
unless he (has/had/have) a gun or could (studying/study) black magic like Milarepa. Palden 
didn't (had/have/has) a gun, nor did he (know/knew) black magic, so there (is/was) nothing he 
could do. 

Fill the gaps with: nor, because, so, and, but. 

Drolma lost her lover of stolen water. 

Drolma was neither a great student a bad student. 

He could marry anyone, why did he choose Drolma? 

Her lover had died, she did not want to continue alone. 

I had heard children crying they had been beaten. 

I know I was wrong, I brought these things for your husband 

I know it's shameful, it's the only chance we have. 

Palden didn't have a gun, did he know black magic. 

Palden liked Drolma had not been brave enough to tell her. 

Palden's parents lost their only son of a feud. 

People tried to console her, she ignored them. 

She saw everything he was carrying, guessed what he was doing. 

She wanted to fix the situation, she called her brother. 

She was beautiful, so many girls were jealous of her, many boys chased her. 

She was worried she though Palden was her enemy. 

So, I climbed down from the roof ran to the crowd. 

The feud started of irrigation water. 

They were afraid of the police, they were terrified of prison. 



Questions About The Text 



Comprehension Questions 

1 . What was the cry that the author heard? 

2. What did the author see from his roof? 

3. Who was crying? 

4. What is a feud? Why were Palden and Drolma's families feuding? 

5. Describe Palden, what was he like? 

6. What was Drolma like? 

7. Why was Palden worried about his family? 

8. Why does Drolma's family decide to apologize to Palden's family? 

9. What happened when Drolma's father went to Palden's house? 

10. How was Drolma's family punished? 

1 1 . Did Palden and Drolma tell their families that they were dating? 

12. Were Drolma and Palden's test scores high or low? 

13. Did Drolma go to a good college? 

14. How did Drolma and Palden date during college? 

15. Did Drolma's father accept Palden's marriage proposal? 

16. What did Drolma's father say to Palden? 

17. Who were the couple that Losang and Rinchen saw? 

18. What did Losang and Rinchen remember from being in prison? 

19. How did Rinchen kill Palden? 

20. Where did Drolma go? 

Discussion Questions 

1. Palden's parents lost their only son because of a feud. Drolma lost her lover because of stolen 
water. Soon she would lose her brother. Because of a simple feud, two families lost sons, and 
gained nothing but sadness and regret. Do you think that the deaths of Palden and Rinchen 
ended the feud? Did the families deserve this punishment? 

2. What does it mean to lose a son? How would you feel if your son was killed? 

3. If you were Drolma or Palden, would you disobey your family or stay together? 

4. Which is more important, your family or your lover? 

5. Who is to blame? 

True or False? 

1 . Palden was twenty-three when he died. 

2. The feud started when Palden and Drolma were in college. 

3. Palden's father was beaten by Drolma's father and brothers. 

4. Drolma's father apologized successfully to Palden's family. 

5. Drolma asked Palden to be her boyfriend. 

6. Drolma tested into a good college. 

7. Palden married a girl that he met in college. 

8. Losang killed Palden. 

9. Rinchen stayed near Palden's body after he killed him. 

10. Rinchen was executed. 



Writing 



What was it like in prison? How did it look, sound, smell? Write a detailed description. What 
exactly happened to Drolma's brothers and fathers in prison? Write the story in detail. 



Unit Thirteen 



A Singer's Dream 



by Nyima Tsering 



Preparatory Exercises 



adult B^-sn 
area sr^ 
blooming qo^qi 

booklet <w5qi 5q-^'i 

boom qo^i 
boulder q-q^ 
braid grsrsii 

chin srai 

chunk &j|-25j 
conch ^R-| 

congratulations ^-q|^-g 
console Ss^-^ 
crevice Sk-^ 

folk trsjpsi'&i 
ICe sq-^sji 
legS ^CT«5| 

loneliness ffo-flp] gara^i 
longingly ^^^| 
melodious ^aY&w^arcft 
noise qj-sj 



Study this vocabulary before you read the text. 

obsession Stswraw 

ornament ga-si 
photograph q^-q^ 
robe pouch 5511 
pounding ^-i 
predict l^-^qq] 
rage rfc-H'^ 
rainbow i^q-gai 
riverbank ^gsi] 
scent ^sii 
searching c^ 
shabby tfrw] 

Shut q^5]| 

somewhat ^=r«sj| 
spare fSSsj-^q^j 
thunder ^-g| 
treasure ^a-«fii 
unbearable ^«^qq| 

VIVldly msfe-iasjsi-^a-qi 



Discuss the questions. 
Do you know any traditional Tibetan songs? 
Have you ever met a wandering singer? 
What do you usually dream about? 
Have you ever been obsessed with something? 
Do you know any stories from the Gesar Epic? 



Tsering was a wandering singer. Searching for his dream, he walked and walked. 

One night when he was eight, Tsering had a dream. A beautiful girl appeared in the 
dream. At that time, he was already somewhat famous, and he already knew how to read and 
write. Tsering told his father about the dream when he woke up. "Last night, a beautiful girl 
appeared in my dream. I'd never seen her before, but she appeared vividly before my eyes. I 
think she was my age. Her face was round, and she had two dimples in her cheeks. She had a 
black mole on her chin. It looked very nice. She had many shiny black braids hanging down her 
back. We played chase together. She told me to chase her, and I did. But, even though I tried my 
best, I couldn't catch her. After a little while, we rested. Then we played again. For a long time 
we played, and then rested, played and rested, then she left. She seemed familiar to me. It 
seemed like we had often played together, yet I didn't know her name. Where did she come from? 
I can't forget her." 

"She was bigger than you, right?" Father asked. 

"No, we were the same age." 

"OK, when you grow up, you'll find that girl and marry her. She'll become your beautiful 
bride," Father said, smiling kindly. When Tsering heard his father say this, he did not understand 
it clearly. Nonetheless, he smiled and felt happy. 

At that time, nobody knew. Nobody could predict it. Tsering's dream became his 

obsession. It became the only meaningful thing in his life. 

••• 

Dusk was coming. The infinite grassland became darker and darker. Dusk that day was like the 
dusk of many days before. It was several years after his dream. Now, his sweet dream and old 
guitar were his only companions. He had wandered across the snow-land for many years now. 
He was searching for his dream girl. Every day he grew older. Sometimes he felt very tired, and 
didn't want to continue walking. Sometimes he wanted to give up, but then he thought about his 
dream girl. Thoughts of his dream girl gave him new energy. 

In his dreams, they didn't play chase any more. Like him, the girl had grown older. Now, 
each time he dreamed about her, he wrote everything down in an old notebook when he woke up. 
Whenever he had spare time, he opened the notebook to read his precious dreams. He 
memorized those dreams and then, whenever he walked, he remembered them. 

Last night, she appeared in my dream again. She was more beautiful than before. Words cannot 
express her beauty. She looks like a goddess. She still has beautiful dimples, and she still has that 
beautiful black mole on her chin. In my dream, she looked at me longingly. Her round eyes were 
full of yearning. Countless words and hopes were in those eyes. Staring at me, she moved her red 
lips somewhat. She was trying to tell me something, but no sound came from her mouth. We have 
never spoken. I still don't know her name. The two of us stood there in silence, staring at each 
other. Time seemed infinite when we looked at each other. 

Recalling his dream, Tsering felt exhausted. He thought, "I need to stop and rest." He 
stopped. He put the old guitar on the dirty ground. He sat and faced west, gazing into the 
distance. The sun was setting. A few sunrays danced in the sky. A nameless river flowed in front 
of him. It looked quiet and peaceful, but beneath the surface, the water raged. Singer Tsering had 
met this nameless river one month ago. Then he followed the riverbank through the grassland. 
Now, spring was coming, and everything around Tsering was becoming green. However, chunks 
of ice were still in the river. When the sunrays shone on the chunks of ice, tiny rainbows danced 



in the air. Gazing at the beautiful scene, Tsering suddenly became cold. 

Tsering picked up his shabby guitar, stood up, and walked to the river. When he arrived 
at the riverbank, he suddenly felt hungry. He sat on the cold ground and took out a small piece of 
dry tsampa from his robe. He had begged this tsampa from some nomads. He put a piece of the 
tsampa in his mouth, and then added a small chunk of ice from the river. As he slowly chewed, 
he thought about his dream again. Deep in thought, he gazed at the river without moving. Then, 
after a moment, he picked up his old guitar. Then, he began to sing a gloomy song. 

Dream girl, 

Why don't you come? 

Have you heard me calling? 

For you, 

I am walking through the snow-land. 

Dream girl, 

Where are you? 

Where are you? 

He had written that song when he was eight years old. He loved to sing it everywhere in 
the snow-land. He sang it in countless farmers' villages, and everywhere on the nomads' infinite 
grasslands. Everywhere he went, he shared this beautiful, gloomy song. Many people cried when 
they heard it. 

Now, his song flew to the other side of the river. Some birds there were disturbed and 
flew away. Tsering put down his guitar. He wrapped his shabby robe around him, and looked at 
the river. 

••• 

Tsering's father had given him the guitar. Tsering's father had been a famous singer. He sang the 
Gesar Epic very well. He also knew countless songs from many Tibetan areas. Everybody in the 
snow-land knew Tsering's father's name. 

Tsering's grandfather had given the guitar to his father. Tsering's grandfather had also 
been a famous singer. However, he had died when Tsering's father was very young. As Tsering's 
grandfather was dying, he said, "This guitar was made from sandalwood long ago. It is a 
precious treasure. People have died to protect it. Please take care of it. Don't lose it. This guitar 
will help you in the future. . . " 

At that time, Tsering's father already knew how to play the guitar. However, he had never 
used a sandalwood guitar before. His father had never let him touch it. Without waiting, he 
picked up the sandalwood guitar and played it. Melodious sounds came from the old guitar. After 
Tsering's grandfather died, his father left home and began to wander and sing. 

When Tsering's father was in his thirties, he came to the grasslands of Kham. It was 
summer and beautiful flowers were blooming. It was very lovely, so he stayed there a long time. 
His beautiful songs and sweet voice always pleased the nomads. One day a beautiful young 
woman fell in love with him. She was Tsering's mother. When Tsering's father left, she followed 
him. Later, she gave birth to Tsering, while she and Tsering's father were wandering through the 
snow-land. Sadly, she died while giving birth. After that, Tsering and his father went everywhere 
together. They loved each other deeply and took care of each other. 

Tsering never had a hometown. All of the snow-land was his home. When people asked 
him where he was from, he said, "I'm from the snow-land." 



Sitting by the river, Tsering took out his shabby notebook and began reading. He read it carefully. 
There were many stories about his dreams. He read until it was too dark to read. Then, he put the 
notebook in his robe, next to his heart. He gazed in front of him. His hand gently touched the 
guitar and he thought about his dream again. 

The girl was now an adult. Tsering yearned to meet her. She appeared in his dreams more 
often than before, but this only made him suffer. After every dream, his yearning became 
stronger. It was too dark to read, so Tsering remembered another dream. 

She's become adult and is decorated with many ornaments. She is no longer shy. She has really 
become a goddess - beautiful and confident. Her body has a mysterious scent. She gazes at me 
with her shining black eyes, without turning away. I can see the fire of love in her eyes. But, I 
also see loneliness and yearning. Her body excites me, and I know she is also excited. After a 
long silence, we begin walking towards each other. Neither of us says anything. Finally we are 
standing close. Our noses are almost touching. We don't move our hands - we just gaze into 
each other's eyes. Then, after an unbearable moment, we lean towards each other, ready to kiss. 
But before we can kiss, there is a loud sound like thunder. The ground opens up between us. A 
huge crevice appears in the earth. Smoke comes out of the crevice and wafts into the air. The 
crevice grows wider and wider. We look at each other hopelessly. We want to call out, but no 
sound comes from our mouths. 

Tsering could no longer see the river. He could only hear it, flowing into the infinite 
distance. Every now and then chunks of ice struck each other. They sounded like ringing bells. 

Tsering stood up and looked for a warm place to sleep. Eventually, he found a place 
behind a boulder. He put down his guitar and took off his shabby robe. Then, he pulled the robe 

over his body like a blanket, and tried to sleep. Slowly, sleep came. 

••• 

Tsering's father wanted his son to be a famous singer and a master of the guitar. Tsering learned 
from his father very quickly. This made his father very happy, but nonetheless he often said, 
"Tsering my son, although you have a good voice, there is still something missing. You are a 
good singer, but you're not a great singer." 

Eventually, Tsering turned seventeen. Late one evening while he practiced, Tsering fell 
asleep. He heard melodious music. Then a gray-haired old man appeared. He kindly said, "Boy, 
open your mouth." 

"Why? Who are you?" Tsering asked. 

"Just open your mouth. I have something for you." 

"No, you should tell me who you are," Tsering said. 

"It's unnecessary, just do as I tell you." 

"Well, at least tell me where you are form." 

"I come from the sky." 

Tsering said nothing. He realized that the old man was from Heaven. Tsering opened his 
mouth. With long, thin fingers, the old man put a small white conch into Tsering's mouth. 
"Swallow it," said the gray-haired man. Tsering swallowed. 

"Boy, from now on, you will be the greatest singer in the snow-land. Use your voice to 
sing everywhere in the snow-land." Then the gray-haired old man flew away on a colored cloud. 

When Tsering woke up the next morning, the sun was already shining. He suddenly 



remembered his dream. He felt strange, and got up very quickly. He sat on the ground and 
murmured scriptures. As he chanted, he could feel that something was different. Something had 
changed, but he didn't know what. 

After chanting, he began singing an old folk song. He noticed that his voice was sweeter 
than before. It was now just like spring water flowing. He realized this was a gift from the gods. 
He excitedly jumped about. Then, he sat down, breathed deeply, and sang another old folk song. 

The sounds attracted his father, who came into the room and said, "Where did that sound 
come from?" 

"My mouth," Tsering said, smiling. 

"It's really amazing," Father said. 

"Father, you like it, don't you?" Tsering asked. 

"Of course. Don't you like it?" his father said. 

Tsering said nothing. He simply picked up his guitar and sang the folk song again. His 
father was truly amazed. He opened his mouth but didn't say anything. He just looked at Tsering 
carefully. Then, Tsering told his father about the gray-haired old man. Tsering Father said, 
"Congratulations, now you are truly a great singer." 

Tsering felt a deep sense of peace, and murmured, "Thank you, gods." 

That same year, Tsering's father passed away. Tsering was alone. 

••• 

After Tsering fell asleep, she came to him again. 

She was running towards me very quickly. She seemed frightened. Her hair was not braided. It 
was wild and messy. A few steps away from me, she stopped. Her lips moved, trying to say 
something. As usual, no sound came out. I began to move towards her. I wanted to ask her what 
the problem was. I wanted to console her. As I came closer, she turned her head around, looking 
worriedly into the distance. We reached out our hands, trying to touch each other, but somehow 
we could not. Hopelessly, we froze, like two lovers in a photograph. Suddenly, a loud noise 
boomed above our heads. A huge wave fell on us. The girl was knocked over and carried away 
by the water. Somehow, I stayed. I opened my mouth to call, but no sound came out. I wanted to 
run after her, but my legs wouldn 't move. The water laughed cruelly as it carried my dream girl 
away. 

Tsering suddenly woke up. He felt exhausted and could not move. He was wet with sweat. 
He was pale and colorless. 

He sat still for a long time. When his heart became calm, he took out his booklet and 
began writing. 

••• 

When Tsering's father was dying, he told Tsering, "Boy, don't trust your dream. Don't search for 
her. She isn't real." Tsering listened, but said nothing. He quietly looked at his father. Their eyes 
met. A minute later, Tsering's father shut his eyes forever. Did his father know if the dream was 

true or not? He was a wise man who knew many things. Maybe what he said was true. 

••• 

Tsering carried his old guitar and continued. He walked by the same nameless river. Today, the 
river was polluted by pieces of dirt and grass that stuck to the chunks of ice. After walking all 
day by the river, Tsering saw a village. For the first time in several days, Tsering could speak 
with people and sleep by a warm fire. 



He decided to stay in the village several days. He decided to sing for the people there. He 
would sing his own songs, or Gesar's Epic. Usually villagers liked his songs, and treated him 
very kindly. They usually gave him food, clothes, and other helpful things. 

The dirty nameless river flowed past that village. As he arrived, he saw a crowd of people 
beside the riverbank. They were murmuring quietly. Tsering walked towards them. One of the 
men noticed him, and looked at him strangely. Tsering stopped, and asked politely, "Excuse me, 
what are you looking at?" 

"We're looking at a dead woman. We pulled her out of the river," the man answered. 

"What does she look like?" Tsering asked, his heart pounding. 

"She's dead, but she looks alive. She looks like she's sleeping. She has dimples in her 
cheeks, and a black mole on her chin. Her body has a mysterious scent. . ." 

Singer Tsering didn't know what to do. He murmured to himself. "Can it be? Is this her?" 
Falling to his knees, Tsering cried out. The crowd turned around and looked at him. 

Dusk passed and night fell. Tsering left the small village and walked into the dark along 
the riverbank. Hidden by night's veil, he sat down on the banks, and reached into his robe pouch. 
He put his hand next to his heart, and grabbed his small notebook. He took the notebook out and 
touched it carefully. Then, with a deep sigh, he began tearing pages from the book one by one. 
He threw each page into the nameless river. Sadly, he sang: 

Dream girl 

Why didn't you come? 

Did you hear my call? 

For you 

I have walked through the snow-land 

Dream girl 

You 're gone 

You 're gone 

Tsering cried and cried, and the nameless river flowed on. 



Vocabulary Exercises 





Match the word with its meaning. 


1 . adult 


tell what will happen in the future 


2. boulder 


not a child or a baby 


3. ice 


feeling sad because you are alone 


4. loneliness 


something precious 


5. ornament 


a very big rock 


6. predict 


beside the river 


7. riverbank 


frozen water 


8. thunder 


a loud sound after lightning 


9. treasure 


a decoration, for example, jewelry 


10. console 


make someone feel better if they are sad 




Spell the words correctly. 


cartgunitoanlso 


raoniwb 


loylgnign 


pongidnu 


poahrphotg 


mlesiduoo 


sowetmhea 


bkotole 


unalebareb 


circvee 



Fill the gaps, 
vividly, spare, shut, scent, robe pouch, obsession, longingly, legs, crevice, chin 

1 . Yesterday I climbed a mountain and today my are very sore. 

2. Can you please the window, it's very cold in here. 



3. After he returned from Lhasa, he 



4. He always took some tsampa in his 

5. Everybody has an 



6. One of my sheep fell into a 

7. The two lovers stared 

8. Do you have a 



. Mine is music. 

and died. 



described what he'd seen there. 
when he went out herding. 



at each other. 



9. He put his hands on his 



pen - mine doesn't work, 
and looked at me. 



10. It was summer, and the grassland air was full of the 



of flowers. 



Grammar Exercises 



Fill the gaps with conjunctions: and, or, so, yet, although, but. 
He sat faced west, gazing into the distance. 

He sat on the cold ground took out a small piece of dry tsampa from his robe. 

He would sing his own songs, Gesar's Epic. 

I'd never seen her before, she appeared vividly before my eyes. 

It seemed like we had often played together, I didn't know her name. 

It was too dark to read, Tsering remember another dream. 

It was very lovely, he stayed there a long time. 

OK, when you grow up, you'll find that girl marry her. 

She told me to chase her, I did. 

Sometimes he wanted to give up, then he thought about his dream girl. 

Tsering my son, you have a good voice, there is still something missing. 

We want to call out, no sound comes from our mouths. 

You are a good singer, you're not a great singer 

Choose the correct verb form. 
She was (run/running) towards me very quickly. She (seemed/seem) frightened. Her hair was not 

braided. It (is/was) wild and messy. A few steps away from me, she (stop/stopped). Her lips 

(move/moved), trying to (say/said) something. As usual, no sound (come/came) out. I began to 

(move/moved) towards her. I (want/wanted) to (ask/asked) her what the problem was. I 

(want/wanted) to (console/consoled) her. As I (come/came) closer, she (turn/turned) her head 

around, (looked/looking) worriedly into the distance. We (reaching/reached) out our hands, 

trying to (touch/touched) each other, but somehow we could not. Hopelessly, we (freezing/froze), 

like two lovers in a photograph. Suddenly, a loud noise (boom/boomed) above our heads. A huge 

wave (falling/fell) on us. The girl was knocked over and (carry/carried) away by the water. 

Somehow, I (stay/stayed). I (open/opened) my mouth to call, but no sound (come/came) out. I 

(want/wanted) to run after her, but my legs wouldn't move. The water (laughed/laughing) cruelly 

as it (carrying/carried) my dream girl away. 



Fill the gaps with pronouns. 
When Tsering's father was in thirties, came to the grasslands of Kham. 

was summer and beautiful flowers were blooming. was very lovely, so 

stayed there a long time. beautiful songs and sweet voice always 



pleased the nomads. One day a beautiful young woman fell in love with 



was Tsering's mother. When Tsering's father left, followed him. Later, 

gave birth to Tsering, while and Tsering's father were wandering 



through the snow-land. Sadly, died while giving birth. After that, Tsering and 

father went everywhere together. loved each other deeply and took 

care of each other. 

Fill the gaps with: to, up, about, in, at, out, from 
Tsering picked his shabby guitar, stood , and walked the 

river. When he arrived the riverbank, he suddenly felt hungry. He sat 

the cold ground and took a small piece of dry tsampa his 

robe. He had begged this tsampa some nomads. He put a piece of the tsampa 

his mouth, and then added a small chunk of ice the river. As he slowly 

chewed, he thought his dream again. Deep thought, he gazed 

the river without moving. Then, after a moment, he picked his old guitar. 

Then, he began sing a gloomy song. 

Fill the gaps with has, have, had. 
However, he never used a sandalwood guitar before. 

Like him, the girl grown older. 

One night when he was in eight, Tsering a dream. 

She really become a goddess - beautiful and confident. 

Singer Tsering met this nameless river one month ago. 

Tsering my son, although you a good voice, there is still something missing. 

Tsering never a hometown. 

Tsering's father given him the guitar. 

Tsering's father been a famous singer. 

We never spoken. 

Whenever he spare time, he opened the notebook to read his precious dreams. 



Questions About The Text 



Comprehension Questions 

1 . What was Tsering's job? 

2. Where was Tsering's hometown? 

3. When Tsering first told his dream to his father, what did his Father say? 

4. What did Tsering write in his notebook? 

5. Talk about Tsering's guitar? 

6. Who was the old man in Tsering's dream? 

7. How did Tsering's dreams change over time? 

8. Who was Tsering's mother? 

9. Who is King Gesar? 

10. What did Tsering dream about when he was seventeen? 

1 1 . What did Tsering's father tell him before he died? 

12. What were the people in the village looking at? 

13. Why did Tsering throw the notebook pages into the river? 

14. What was Tsering searching for when he wandered through the snowland? 

15. How did Tsering's singing change after he dreamed of the old man? 

Discussion Questions 

1 . Do you think Tsering was right to look for his dream girl? 

2. Do you think people like Tsering really existed in the past? 

3. What do you think Tsering will do next? 

True or False? 

1 . Tsering's guitar is made of shabby. 

2. Tsering's father was a gray-haired old man. 

3. Tsering married his dream girl. 

4. Tsering's guitar was a precious treasure. 

5. Tsering could read and write when he was young. 

6. Tsering's mother was a famous singer. 

7. Tsering lived in a big, comfortable house. 

8. People appreciated Tsering's singing. 

9. Tsering wrote his hopes in the notebook. 

10. When Tsering sat by the river, it was summer. 



Writing 
Rewrite this story from the girl's perspective. 



Unit Fourteen 



A Black Yak Grows Up 



by Gheetanjia 



Preparatory Exercises 



afterbirth p-m 

beast msa-m^ai 

calf/calves qw 

Chest g^-pj 

curious uj-3ja^-«3y 
daytime |^^| 
edge sig^i 

flesh njsjl H-gm-Sj-gc;-qj 

fOOtStepS EfjSJ-q] 

fragrance/fragrant §-«ra^-i 
jeans spf^i 
memorable q^^5^q| 
mixed i^srsi 
mystery af^ 
needle pqi 



Study 



this vocabulary before you read the text, 
offspring a-^tw^rra 
opposite fn-qj^^-q^i 
peak ^-|| 
playmate ^gprai 
probably q^s^ 
repeatedly oK-a^c^ 
rudeness l^|^| 
saddle ^ 



scared 



IT 



slaughter twera 
sniff |si-q| 
stupid |^-q^| 
sunrise |-^| 
transportation H^-^i 



unkind 



t^f' 8 ^ 



qffl 



Discuss these questions. 
Do animals have thoughts and feelings like people? 
What things are difficult in a yak's life? 
What things are fun in a yak's life? 
If you could be any animal, which animal would you like to be? 



Writing 



What difficulties do yaks face each day? What difficulties do they face in each season? 



I came to this earth without any problems. I was covered in afterbirth. I couldn't open my eyes. 
My dear mother licked my body with her tongue. The cold, wet ground under me was very 
uncomfortable. 

My mother's warm tongue made me feel very happy. Slowly my wet body became dry. 
When I opened my eyes, I saw something very beautiful. I saw tall mountains and grassland. The 
mountains' snowy peaks seemed to hide in the clouds. A green forest covered the mountains. A 
clear, sparkling stream flowed from the foot of the mountain. Many fragrant flowers grew 
everywhere, making the environment very beautiful. This was a good place to be born. 

More than one hundred yaks made a circle around mother and me. Most of them looked 
happy, and came to say, "Congratulations, you have a baby." An older female emerged from the 
circle. She was thin and tall, and came slowly towards us. She licked my head carefully and 
whispered something in my mother's ear. I didn't know what she said. She probably told my 
mother how to protect me, because I was Mother's first baby, and Mother had no experience in 
looking after me. After a few minutes, the thin old female yak left us and disappeared into the 
herd. 

I saw many small calves playing near us. I felt joyful when I saw them, and wanted to 
make friends with them. I tried to stand, but I could not. I tried to move, but it was too difficult. 
My desire to stand became stronger. I stretched my legs in front of me and started to get up. At 
first, it was very difficult. My whole body was shaking. Several times, I fell down on the ground 
immediately. Mother looked at me and smiled, but didn't say anything. Mother's smile was 
encouraging and I continued to try. I promised myself I would never fall down again. Using all 
my power, I slowly rose. I could stand! I was very glad and looked at Mother' face. When she 

saw her new baby calf standing, she proudly raised her head. 

••• 

The sun was setting behind the western mountains. The light crept to the edge of the sky as the 
mountain's shadow slowly moved over the valley. Suddenly, a short, fat old woman appeared. 
She wore a brown Tibetan robe. A blue scarf covered her head. Her long sleeves touched the 
ground. A young woman and a small boy were behind the old woman. The young woman wore a 
black Tibetan robe, but no scarf. Her sleeves were tied around her waist, and she was walking as 
quickly as the winter wind. Her red cheeks were as red as apples. The boy was wearing jeans and 
a t-shirt. He walked slowly behind them. He looked unhappy. He held a long stick in his hand. It 
seemed he might beat a yak. They moved closer to us, and the young woman saw us first. 

"Mother! Our good female yak has given birth!" she cried out. The old woman and small 
boy came quickly. They looked at me, and I saw in their faces the kindness in their hearts. 

The young woman sat by me and said, "What a wonderful young calf!" and patted my 
head. This made Mother angry. She made an angry gesture with her head, showing her sharp 
horns to the young woman. The young woman was afraid and ran away. Then, these people tied 
each yak on a rope. When they finished, it was already dusk. Fortunately, they didn't come again 
and make Mother angry. They closed the gate of the livestock yard and went inside their warm 
tent. 

Night came. The moon appeared and shone in the dark sky, and small stars appeared one 
after another around the moon. The weather was warm. Most females were lying down, sleeping. 
They were sleeping deeply, but Mother did not lie down. Although she didn't say anything, I 
knew Mother was protecting me. I went to sleep quickly. 

When I awoke it was already daytime. This was my second day. I could stand and walk 
slowly. The hot sun gradually warmed the earth. The yaks awoke and looked into the distance. I 



guess they were hungry. Mother sniffed beside me. Maybe she was hungry too. 

After a while, the old woman, the young woman, and the boy came out of the tent. Then, 
they entered our yard. The old woman had a wooden bucket and a short rope. They were coming 
directly toward us. What did they want? The small boy came and helped me stand up. He helped 
me drink my mother's milk. Then, without warning, the old woman appeared beside us. The 
small boy suddenly pulled me away. Then, the old woman tied my mother's feet tightly together. 
Next, she sat by my mother. What I saw next amazed me. The woman took Mother's milk! Why 
was she stealing my breakfast? I was furious! Despite my feelings, the white milk continued 
splashing noisily into the bucket. After ten minutes, the old woman left. The young boy pulled 
me back to Mother, and I drank hungrily, but her milk was soon finished. 

While I finished drinking, the young woman was collecting yak dung in the livestock 
yard. All the yaks looked happy, because they would soon be free. They looked at the young 
woman, hoping she would finish her work quickly. When the young woman finished, she began 
untying each yak. As soon as they were free, every yak ran excitedly onto the big grassland. The 
small boy took a stone and threw it towards the yak herd. He then shouted. All the yaks were 

shocked by his rudeness, and ran away. 

••• 

Time passed quickly. Soon I had spent a month on earth. Everything was going perfectly. Warm 
milk seemed to flow endlessly from Mother. I grew bigger and bigger. My hair grew longer and 
my horns grew sharper. I had many playmates among the herd. They often wanted to fight with 
me, and even though I was stronger than them, I never fought. This made Mother proud. All the 
people in the tent also loved me. One morning, the people surrounded Mother and me. They 
talked for a long time. I didn't understand what they said. 

"Mother, what did they say?" I asked. 

"They praised you. They said that you are the best calf in our herd!" Mother answered 
proudly. 

The next day they came again and gave me a beautiful name, Rokdang. This name means 
Black Yak With Sharp Horns. This name meant that I was strong and wild. Mother and I were 
really proud of my beautiful new name. 

Mother told me about yaks' difficult lives. "You are male, unlike me. You will follow a 
difficult path in your life. You must be stronger than others. If you become the leader of our herd, 
everybody will obey and respect you. If you don't become the leader, you will suffer terribly," 
she said. 

One day before sunrise, the people began taking down the tent. "Why would people 
destroy their own home?" I asked Mother. "What are they doing?" 

"We are going to move to the top of the mountain. The weather and grass are good there 
in summer. It will be very comfortable for us to live there. In winter it is too cold to live at the 
top of the mountain, so we live here at the foot of the mountain," Mother explained. 

The people took all their things and put them in big boxes. Then, the men caught some 
big male yaks. They put strange wooden things on their backs. "Mother, what did they put on the 
yaks?" I asked. 

"It is called a saddle," she replied. Then they tied all the boxes to the saddles. The male 
yaks moved about and made strange faces. 

I asked Mother, "What's happening?" 

"There's no modern transportation, such as cars, in this place. So herders use yaks as 
transportation. They put everything on yaks' back, even their children. Male yaks often suffer 



from this work," Mother answered sadly. 

Then we started to move. Some male yaks led the herd up the mountain. Mother and I 
went in the middle of the herd. The people followed us. Some of them rode horses, but most of 
them walked. The boy repeatedly threw stones at us. After a while, we arrived by a deep, wide 
river. I asked Mother, "What should we do next?" 

She said, "Be brave. Don't worry. If you cross the river, you will be a real yak." That was 
the first dangerous thing I ever faced. I was scared, but I didn't say anything. Mother crossed the 
river, and then looked back at me. Her eyes encouraged me. I slowly walked into the water. The 
water danced around me, pushing and pulling my body. Whenever I put my feet on the ground, 
the rocks moved away. Sometimes, my head went under the water and I couldn't see anything. 
Finally, I came out on the opposite bank. Mother smiled warmly at me. 

After crossing the river, we passed through a forest, and came to a vast grassland. We had 
arrived! The fragrance of many flowers and new grass filled the air. All of us were delighted, and 
danced a special yak dance. A small river sang a gentle song as we danced. The people busily set 
up tents. After a while, some yaks were tired from dancing, and lay down on the grass. Everyone 

was very relaxed. 

••• 

Two nights after we moved to the new grassland, I had a bad dream - a nightmare. I couldn't 
remember my nightmare clearly, but I had a bad feeling when I awoke. Thick clouds covered the 
sky and cold rain fell like needles. Blue smoke from the tent wafted into the air. All of us 
gathered in the yard. Everyone lay on the ground, feeling sleepy. 

An hour later, the rain stopped. The fat old woman emerged from the tent. Bringing a 
bucket, she walked directly toward us with slow steps. After she finished milking, the old woman 
did something truly amazing. She separated the adult yaks and drove them away from the calves. 
However, Mother stayed with me. The people were annoyed with Mother, and beat her with 
sticks and stones. I was puzzled. I couldn't understand why they wanted to separate us. 
Eventually, Mother couldn't bear their beating, and ran away. I was left alone with the other 
calves. 

The fat woman took us near the tent. The naughty boy herded us behind the tent, near the 
riverbank. He was an unkind boy, and beat us frequently, causing much suffering. We calves 
were too young to eat grass, so we depended on our mothers' milk. We spent all day without any 
food. When our mothers arrived, we were very hungry. But, the people did not let us drink milk 
immediately. Instead, the people stole our mothers' milk, hiding it in their deep, dark buckets. 
We had nothing to drink from early morning until late afternoon. Gradually, we learned to eat a 
little grass and drink a little water. However, grass and water taste terrible compared to milk. I 
was really angry with the people, but I knew there was no way to take revenge. Because we were 
animals, we had to do what people made us do. People are our masters, and we are their slaves. 

One wise yak often told me, "Yaks' lives are miserable and filled with suffering. A good 
yak must be a real yak, and a real yak must do many dangerous things in his life. This is a rule 
we yaks must follow." His wise words made a deep impression on me. My name, Rokdang, 
always encouraged me to be brave. 

The first time they separated me from Mother, I asked her, "Why didn't they let us drink 
milk?" 

She said, "Winter is coming. The people need to store much butter and cheese. These 
things are made from milk, so the people steal my milk to make their food. We yaks suffer like 
this because of our bad karma." After that, I decided to eat more grass and drink more water. 



Several months passed. The weather became colder and colder. Winter arrived. Snow fell on the 
ground, covering it like a white blanket. We returned to the foot of the mountains. Even there it 
was cold. We couldn't find any warm places to sleep. Even worse, thick snow covered the grass, 
so we couldn't find anything to eat. We all suffered. Gradually, we became thinner. Sometimes 
we found a few bits of grass during the daytime, but at night we were always hungry. Mother 
become weak from hunger, and fell seriously ill. Some older females nearly died. They were too 
weak and lay on the ground most of the time. 

One dark night the snow was falling heavily. We could not find a place to lie down. All 
the livestock were standing close together. Our bodies were all shaking. I stood by Mother. My 
feet were extremely cold from the snow. The yard was calm. I went under Mother where it was a 
little warmer. 

"My dear!" whispered Mother. "This is our bad karma. Many in our herd will die this 
winter. The sky has punished us with snow, and the earth has punished us by hiding the grass. 
Who knows why our karma is so bad? Perhaps we did something wrong in our previous lives. 
However, don't give up. Struggle to live." 

"Yes, Mother. I will do my best. I will not give up," I said. The night was very cold and 
we couldn't sleep. 

The next morning when I opened my eyes, all the animals were standing next to me, 
looking unhappy. "Mother, what happened?" I asked Mother. 

"The oldest female died. She was the kindest yak in our herd. I hope her soul will go to 
the sky," Mother said. We all stood there, crying quietly. The tent was calm and silent in the 
snow. Eventually, the old woman emerged from the tent. She saw the oldest female lying dead 
on the ground. 

"Bad karma has gone," she murmured, and went back inside the tent. 

••• 

We had a hard life that winter. Almost all the old yaks in the herd died. I guess that was their 
destiny. There was no way to change it. During the harsh winter I encountered many dangers. 
Although the winter was difficult, it made me braver than before. I dared face anything, and I 
made a vow to be braver than before. 

The bright spring sun sat in the sky. The vast grassland filled with vitality. All the yaks in 
the herd began feeling better. As the air became warmer, we could smell new grass. The days 
slowly grew longer. 

It was my second year. The herders called me yaruh. In fact, all two-year-old yaks are 
called yaruh. My body had grown. I was already a big yak. In fact, I was the biggest yaruh. My 
horns were as sharp as two knives. Those weapons would protect me if I was in in danger. Some 
of my friends were jealous of my sharp horns. Mother and all my relatives were delighted with 
my strong body and sharp horns. All the yaks hoped I could help the herd when I became an 
adult. 

Some time during my second year, something unusual happened. One morning, the 
people brought two bowls of water. One bowl of water was mixed with milk. They also brought 
some butter with them. They came beside me, and an old man started murmuring. When he 
finished, he poured the water on my body. I was surprised. Then, he took the butter and put it on 
my forehead. Next, the old man whispered in my ear, "From now on, you have been saved. We 
will never kill you. We won't ever sell you. We won't eat your meat after you die. We hope you 
will give us many offspring. You belong to the mountain god." Then, all the people left quickly. 



Mother came to me, smiling. She kindly said, "Every year, this family chooses the best 
young yak and saves it from death. You are the lucky one this year. Unlike other yaks in this 
herd, you are free. You don't need to worry any more." Mother's explanation made me joyful. 

Mother looked at me and said, "Your father was also a strong male." 

I asked, "Where is my father?" 

She told me, "He passed away before you came." 

"How did he die?" I asked. 

She came somewhat closer and said, "This is a long story, but I'll make it short. I was the 
most beautiful female in our herd. Many males were always circling me. They told me that they 
loved me. But your father and I loved each other deeply. We always stayed together. He 
protected me from bad things. But, three years ago, he died in a big storm." She bowed her head 
and tears filled her eyes. 

I wanted to say, "Mother, I will protect you and love you forever," but nothing came out. 

I promised myself that I would take care of my dear mother. 

••• 

From my second to my sixth year, I did many things, but nothing very important or memorable. 
And then I was seven, and my mother was seventeen. 

One morning in May, five tall men came to me. They looked at me and murmured 
something to each other. I don't know what they said. They took a rough rope and put it around 
my neck. They tied it very tightly. They pulled my neck with the rope. The naughty boy used a 
stick to beat my back. While they were pulling and beating, I heard them say, "Let's teach him to 
carry things." 

First, they tied my legs with short ropes. I couldn't move. Then, they put the wooden 
saddle on my back. They tied it with long ropes around my body. The first rope was tied under 
my neck. The second rope was tied around my chest. The last rope was tied under my tail. It was 
difficult to breath. The saddle pressed painfully on my back. Afterward, two men took some 
heavy things. They put them on the two sides of the wooden saddle. When they finished, they 
untied my legs. My whole body was shaking. I tried to stand, but I couldn't. I just lay on the 
ground. The men became furious. They beat me with sticks and threw stones at me. I tried to 
stand up, but it was impossible. "Lazy beast!" they screamed, and beat me. "Stupid animal!" they 
said, and threw stones at my face. "We ought to beat you to death!" 

"That's enough! Stop it!" the old man suddenly shouted. The men untied the rope and 
took off the saddle. I couldn't stand up, because my right foot was almost broken. There was 
blood everywhere. The people looked at each other without saying anything. I guess they 

regretted beating me. 

••• 

After I was injured, the whole herd treated me very kindly. Even the people were kind to me. So, 
I enjoyed a comfortable life. Time passed quickly. After three months my wound healed. 
Everyone was delighted. Later, however, my life became terrible again. 

One night, after everyone had gone to sleep, a breeze broke my wonderful dream. 
Everything was calm and quiet, except for the snoring of the old males. Before falling asleep 
again, I noticed that my mother looked worried. 

I asked her, "Dear Mother, what are you thinking about? You look unhappy." 
She looked at me and didn't say anything for a while. A moment later she said, "I am thinking 
about you. You are too naughty." 

I said, "Sorry for causing trouble, Mother. " 



She looked at me seriously and said, "I worry about you every minute. You must listen to 
the people. You must do what they say. If you don't obey them, they will be cruel to you." 

I lowered my head and said, "OK! Mother, I will do as you tell me." 

Then she said to me, "Before you were born, there was a strong male in our herd. He 
never obeyed the people, and fought them with his horns. Finally, they caught him and 
slaughtered him with their sharp knives. People's knives are sharper than yaks' horns. Your father 
was a good yak. He always listened to the people. The people hope you will become a tame yak 
and help them." 

I nodded my head and said, "OK! Dear Mother, I will follow your advice." 
Then Mother said, "I am weak these days. I think something will happen to me tomorrow." 

"Mother! Don't worry, I'll take care of you," I said. 

She looked at me smiling and said, "I am really proud to have a son like you." 
Then I knew that Mother wanted to sleep. "Good night," I said, and left her. 

The next day when I opened my eyes, the sun had risen in the sky. The bright sun shone 
on the stream. The clear water looked like broken glass. Smoke appeared above the tent and 
wafted across the blue sky. Everyone was asleep, and I went to see Mother. Suddenly, two men 
emerged from the tent. They walked quickly towards us, holding a rope. Mother stood up 
immediately, and told me, "They are going to slaughter me today." 

I was confused. "Why?" 

Mother replied, "There is no reason. This is just what people do to us. I worked for them 
and gave them everything. But finally, everything wasn't enough. Now they will take my body." 
She continued, "I need to go. Please remember by advice." 

The two men came and tied the rope around Mother's neck. The pulled her near the tent. 
Then the young woman came and untied us. They opened the gate of the yard. I tried to run 
towards Mother, but they beat me with stones. I was deeply depressed. I went to the mountain 
but didn't eat any grass all day. 

We came back home at dusk. I saw the fire burning brightly inside the black tent. I heard 
the people laughing and chatting. I smelled cooking meat. They were enjoying Mother's flesh. 

Tears appeared in my eyes, and flowed endlessly onto the ground. 

••• 

It was a long hot summer. I led a lonely life. I didn't want to eat or drink. Life was meaningless 
and empty without Mother. 

There was a female yak in our herd. She was the same age as me. She was not very 
beautiful, but she was very compassionate. One day, she came to me and said, "I know you feel 
bad, but don't be too sad. Life is like that. Yesterday is history, but tomorrow is a mystery. Your 
mother's death was not your fault. We depend on herders. We never know which yak will die 
next." 

I nodded my head and said, "You are right." 

Afterwards, she and I were always together. We shared our stories. One day, she said to 
me, "Let's go somewhere else." 

"Where?" I asked. 

"Anywhere with enough grass to eat," she said. 

I agreed and we left our herd. We spent three days and nights walking. On the way, we 
shared everything together. I felt my heart grow closer to her day by day. Finally, we came to a 
beautiful place. There was more grass and water than at our old grassland. It was near a big 
forest. Whenever we were hot, we walked into the big forest. We were happy there. When we 



were curious, we ran around. When we were hungry, we ate grass. When we were hot, we 
walked into the forest. Weeks passed liked seconds. 

One night a big storm approached, so we ran into the forest. It was really dark in the 
forest. We couldn't see the moon or any stars. 

"I am falling in love with you," I told her. 

"I feel the same... I know you are a good male," she said. 

Even though I couldn't see her, I knew she was smiling. 

We talked about it for a long time. In the end, we shared our first kiss that night. 

Just after that, a terrible sound came from the mountains. Wolves! It was a terrible shock. 
My lover was scared, and her whole body was shaking. I said, "Run! Run to the west!" 

We heard the wolves howling behind us. We both ran. I was in front, and my lover was 
behind me. The howling got closer and closer. At one time, I turned to look back. I saw a wolf 
jump on my lover's back. Then another, and another wolf jumped on her. There was nothing I 
could do. I kept running, and the howling got closer and closer. Suddenly, I felt a terrible pain in 
my leg. I looked back and saw a wolf biting me. I turned and hit him with my sharp horns and he 
fell to the ground. I continued running and running. Finally I stopped. 

The next morning, I woke up. I was on the grassland. My leg was hurt, but my heart hurt 
worse. I was alive, but my lover had become the wolves' meal. 

Now, my life is truly empty. People have taken Mother, and wolves have taken my lover. 
I have nothing left. I am a homeless yak, wandering in remote places. The herders haven't come 
looking for me. Alone, I can only hear the sound of my own footsteps. Day after day, year after 
year, time goes by. 



Vocabulary Exercises 



Spell the word correctly, 
arebtifhtr shlgature 

damitye sirsnue 

mearbmole trsntanitoropa 

ogfsfnirp pake 

runedses edeg 

Write the missing words. 

1 . A negative word for animal is b . 

2. The plural of calf is c . 

3. Someone who always wants to know things is c 

4. Something that smells nice is f . 



5. If you need an injection you use a n 

6. If you do something again and again you do it r_ 

7. If something is holy we can also call it s 

8. Someone who isn't kind is u . 

9. When you smell something you need to s 

10. If it isn't nighttime it's probably d 



Use the words to fill in the gaps, 
chest, flesh, mystery, probably, saddle, stupid, fragrance, footsteps, opposite, memorable 

1 . It is difficult to ride a horse without a . 

2. Your heart is inside your . 



3. The bank is the hospital, you can't miss it. 

4. He won't do the homework - he's very lazy. 

5. 1 don't know where these apples came from. It's a real 



6. Shhhh. Be quiet! I can hear outside. 

7. 1 can smell the beautiful of flowers. 

8. 1 had many experiences when I visited Lhasa. 

9. 1 may look but I'm actually very clever. 

10. The wolf bit a piece of of the horse, but the horse escaped. 



How many new words can you find? 



GRLGUPTTNTEUOT 
TYHNLTLDF EDRLP 
DLTLSEEOOERELS 
UDRSDROPMXEAPT 
EEIRATP I S YYSPN 
LTBJ SOXLLMDEOA 
DARTSEVLACOLPN 
DEEIDDSTUP IDS A 
APTGAGEEG S INOR 
SEFOSEUTHNDRTN 
T RAN SPORTATION 
F S AP E LDE E NDONU 
TEDTTSCUR I OUSO 
JADRMS ITOEURYE 



Grammar Exercises 



Fill in the gaps with pronouns. 
First, they tied legs with short ropes. couldn't move. Then, put the 

wooden saddle on back. They tied with long ropes around body. The 

first rope was tied under neck. The second rope was tied around chest. The 

last rope was tied under tail. It was difficult to breath. The saddle pressed painfully on 

back. Afterward, two men took some heavy things. put them on the two sides 

of the wooden saddle. When finished, untied my legs. whole body 

was shaking. tried to stand, but couldn't. just lay on the ground. The 

men became furious. They beat with sticks and threw stones at . tried 

to stand up, but it was impossible. "Lazy beast!" screamed, and beat . "Stupid 

animal!" said, and threw stones at face. "We ought to beat to death!" 

Fill the gaps with: a, the, and. 
The sun was setting behind western mountains. The light crept to edge of the 

sky as mountain's shadow slowly moved over valley. Suddenly, 

short, fat old woman appeared. She wore brown Tibetan robe. A blue scarf covered her 

head. Her long sleeves touched ground. A young woman and small boy were 

behind old woman. The young woman wore black Tibetan robe, but no scarf. 

Her sleeves were tied around her waist, and she was walking as quickly as winter wind. 

Her red cheeks were as red as apples. The boy was wearing jeans and t-shirt. He walked 

slowly behind them. He looked unhappy. He held long stick in his hand. It seemed he 

might beat yak. They moved closer to us, and the young woman saw us first. 



Write capital letters, commas, and full stops, 
while i finished drinking the young woman was collecting yak dung in the livestock yard all the 
yaks looked happy because they would soon be free they looked at the young woman hoping she 
would finish her work quickly when the young woman finished she began untying each yak as 
soon as they were free every yak ran excitedly onto the big grassland the small boy took a stone 
and threw it towards the yak herd he then shouted all the yaks were shocked by his rudeness and 
ran away 

Fill the gaps with: although, even though, because, so, but, and. 
I couldn't see her, I knew she was smiling. 

she didn't say anything, I knew Mother was protecting me. 

the winter was difficult, it made me braver than before. 

we were animals, we had to do what people made us do. 



All the yaks looked happy, they would soon be free. 

Even worse, thick snow covered the grass, we couldn't find anything to eat. 

I couldn't stand up, my right foot was almost broken. 

I saw tall mountains grassland. 

I tried to stand, I could not. 

I was scared, I didn't say anything. 

Mother I were really proud of my beautiful new name. 

My hair grew longer my horns grew sharper. 

One night a big storm approached, we ran into the forest. 

These things are made from milk, the people steal my milk to make their food. 

They often wanted to fight with me, and I was stronger than them, I never fought. 

They were sleeping deeply, Mother did not lie down. 

We calves were too young to eat grass, we depended on our mothers' milk. 

We yaks suffer like this of our bad karma. 



Questions About The Text 



Comprehension Questions 

1 . What did he see when he opened his eyes? 

2. Describe the woman's appearance that first day. 

3. How did mother protect him the first night? 

4. How did mother react when the woman touched the calf s head? 

5. What did the yaks do after they were untied? 

6. What did his mother tell him about yaks' lives? 

7. How did he feel when he crossed the river? 

8. Where did they go after one month? 

9. What did the people name him? 

10. When did he have a nightmare? 

1 1 . What did they do when the old female yak died? 

12. What do they call two year old yaks? 

13. When did his father die? 

14. What did the men do when he was 7? 

15. What did Rokdang do when the men slaughtered his mother? 

16. Why did he run away? 

17. What happened to his lover? 

18. Where did the wolf bite him? 

19. How did mother feel when he did not fight other calves? 

20. How did he feel when they first milked his mother? 

Discussion Questions 

1 . After reading this, will you treat yaks differently than before? Why or why not? 

2. Do you think it is a yak's karma to suffer? Why or why not? 

3. Do you think it is better to be a strong yak or a weak yak? Why? 

4. If you were a yak, what kind of yak would you like to be? 

5. If you were a yak, would you like herders? Why or why not? 

True or False? 

1 . Mother slept on the first night. 

2. He often fought with his playmates. 

3. His name was Rokdang. 

4. He did not like the summer pasture. 

5. Second year yaks are called jan/A. 

6. His father was not strong. 

7. The people slaughtered his mother. 

8. His lover was eaten by wolves. 

9. People beat him when he could not carry the saddle. 

10. He was very happy with his life at the end. 



Writing 



Imagine you could speak to animals. Which animal would you talk to? Write your conversation. 



Unit Fifteen 



A College Student 



by Trinlee Nyima 



Preparatory Exercises 



birthday |ar^| 
borrow ^^ 



bribe 



Tl'^il 



Study this 



clap gnj-aSf-^q-qi 

clever ^-q-^i 
copy q 5 -^q, 
cybercafe ^iuct 
diploma sj«^-|^-nj5|-^-| 
enraged jfe-^acjsrqi 
fried qg™ 
girlfriend e^p-sj 
halfway <w|^| 

pack qa-ijjSjim 

pajamas ^^ 

playboy g«r|fe-| (wrq'TOiarq^ai 

poem ^aresm 



vocabulary before you read the text, 
poet ^^'^'q] 

pOrk qq|^| 

punch (g-^-|si-q^si-q| 
sheepskin af-q 
sheets j^ 
sleepily ^^ 
stairs «pi 
stepfather btb)» 
suitcase ^-^\ 

textbook fq-^q] 

thermos a?-^ 
ticket (tffafSn 

tipsy g-^-g^i 

Um Q5l/g-&J-gcr-qq-a-OTca\ 

workmates ojq-m-ajq-^q™! 

WOW s-njq-qq-a-mcc;s]| 



Discuss these questions. 
What challenges do students from the countryside meet when they go to college? 
What are some common mistakes that college students make? 
What things should college students avoid? Why? 



Writing 



Imagine that your cousin has just started college in a big city. Write some advice for them. 



One morning, in a small village in Padma County, the sun crept across the valley, painting the 
gray stone houses gold. 

Tsomo got up earlier than usual and made breakfast. Her son, Hwambum would leave for 
college that day. Hwambum lived with his mother and stepfather. He called his stepfather Uncle 
Zangko. Even though Hwambum was still sleeping, Uncle Zangko was awake. He was burning 
juniper leaves and asking the deities to bless Hwambum. Zangko woke Hwambum and told him 
to have breakfast. Zangko said, "Hwambum, I found a school where you can study. Pack up after 
you finish eating." 

Hwambum could not believe it. He gazed at his mother, who silently nodded. Hwambum 
quickly finished his breakfast. He ran to his bedroom and packed a bag. Zangko and Tsomo 
smiled at each other. After a few minutes Hwambum ran out of his room and shouted, "I'm 
ready!" Zangko handed some money to Hwambum, and said, "Take care of yourself!" 

Tsomo and Hwambum walked to the bus station together. Tsomo was almost crying as 
she carried her son's bag. She repeatedly told her son to take care of himself and to chant 
scriptures often. "Especially, you must work hard in school," she said. Hwambum nodded, got on 
the bus, and left, saying, "Goodbye, Mother!" 

There was no direct bus from Padma County to Chengdu City. Therefore, Hwambum 
took a bus to Ngawa County Town. On the bus, he sat next to a Tibetan woman but they didn't 
speak to each other. Sometimes Hwambum slept, sometimes he listen to music on his MP3 
player. Four hours later, Hwambum arrived in Ngawa County Town. He got off the bus, bought a 
ticket for the next day, and found a cheap hotel near the bus station. That night was long, lonely, 
and boring. 

He woke up early the next morning and went to the bus station. When he arrived in 
Chengdu, the tall buildings amazed him. He stayed in a small hotel near the bus station. He 
called his mother and told her he'd arrived. Tsomo was delighted. 

The next day was warm and sunny. Hwambum put on his Tibetan robe, and went to his 
new school, Southwest Nationalities University. Inside the gate was a desk. People were helping 
the new students. Hwambum filled out a form and paid his tuition. Then, someone took him to 
his dormitory. Next, they went to the classrooms, the library, and a few other places in the school. 
Hwambum's new head teacher held a meeting and introduced the school. During the meeting, 
Hwambum sat beside Dorji. Dorji was from Ganzi Prefecture. He was hard-working, kind, and 

clever. He and Hwambum shared a dormitory room. They soon became good friends. 

• •• 

Hwambum's college life began with two weeks of military training. The school invited soldiers 
to teach the new students. All the students had to wear soldiers' clothes. They had little time for 
breaks or meals. Also, it was very hot in Chengdu. Hwambum thought he would die from the 
heat. The two weeks of military was nothing but suffering - heat, hunger, and exhaustion. Dorji 
and Hwambum were both delighted when the military training finished and their real classes 
began. 

Both Dorji and Hwambum were Tibetan history majors. However, Dorji came to school 
because of his excellent exam scores, but Hwambum came because his stepfather had paid a 
bribe. Hwambum was an average student. Because of this Hwambum struggled in class. He 
could hardly understand what the teacher said. Hwambum decided to study hard. 

With Dorji's help, Hwambum's Tibetan improved. Hwambum practiced writing every day. 
He often wrote poems. Dorji secretly sent one poem to a magazine. The magazine published 
Hwambum's poem. They sent Hwambum a copy of the magazine. Hwambum was delighted and 



proud. 

Hwambum decided to buy dinner for Dorji. They found a cheap restaurant and sat down 
to look at the menu. Suddenly, someone said, "Don't order anything." It was Nyima from Ganzi. 
He was at the same school as Dorji and Hwambum. They sometimes played basketball with him. 
Now, Nyima was sitting with two friends, drinking beer. "Come join us," he said. Dorji and 
Hwambum joined them. 

Nyima gave them each a bottle of beer. Dorji refused, but Hwambum happily accepted. 
After many bottles of beer, Hwambum was drunk. It was his first time to be drunk. Throughout 
the night, Dorji constantly asked Hwambum to return to school, but Hwambum ignored him. 
Around midnight, they all left the restaurant. Nyima and his friends went to a nightclub. Dorji 
and Hwambum returned to school. 

Hwambum was very drunk. As they walked, Hwambum repeatedly said, "Dorji, I am a 
famous poet and you are my best friend." At first, Dorji was happy to hear this. However, after 
Hwambum repeated it many times, Dorji was annoyed. Halfway home, Hwambum sat down and 
said, "Dorji, I am a famous poet. You must buy me a beer. If you don't buy me more beer, I won't 
move." Dorji was annoyed, but he bought a beer anyway. When they finally arrived in their 
dormitory room, Dorji helped Hwambum go to bed. 

Dorji woke up early the next morning. He looked at Hwambum. Hwambum was snoring 
loudly. Dorji decided not to wake him, and went to class. When Dorji returned at around noon, 
Hwambum was still sleeping. Dorji decided to wake Hwambum. "Oh! My head!" Hwambum 
cried out. They went to eat lunch together, and didn't talk about the night before. Then, they went 
and studied in the classroom. 

A few days later, Nyima invited Hwambum and Dorji to a nightclub. "Let's have a few 
beers," he said. Dorji refused, but Hwambum accepted. They drank, danced, and sang. That night, 
Nyima's girlfriend, Dronma, was there. She was very pretty, and spoke Tibetan mixed with 
Chinese. 

Gradually, Hwambum and Nyima became friends. They often stayed in nightclubs all 
night, and didn't come to class. Dorji often told Hwambum, "Stay away from Nyima. We're from 
the same hometown. He has a bad reputation. Remember your studies!" Unfortunately, 
Hwambum ignored his old friend. Hwambum gave up life as a student, and started a new life as a 

playboy. 

• •• 

Hwambum was unhappy because he didn't have a girlfriend. Nyima had a girlfriend, why 
couldn't he? Nyima realized that Hwambum was depressed and decided to help him. One 
afternoon, Hwambum and Nyima were playing basketball. Dronma arrived, bringing her friend 
with her. The beautiful stranger immediately interested Hwambum. 

"This is my best friend, Dahdron. She is from Tsongon Province. We're classmates." 
Hwambum was shy and couldn't say anything. He just stared at Dahdron, until Nyima 
secretly kicked him. "Oh!" he said. "I'm Hwambum, nice to meet you," and stretched out his 
right hand. After they shook hands, Nyima and Dronma left. "You two have a nice time," said 
Nyima as he left. Hwambum was very shy, and carefully looked at his shoes. Dahdron wasn't shy. 
She told Hwambum about her life, and Hwambum continued gazing at his shoes. After a while, 
Hwambum suddenly said, "Do you have a boyfriend?" Dahdron was shocked, but eventually, she 
replied, "No." 

Hwambum moved closer to Dahdron and began talking. She took her cell phone from her 
pocket and turned it off. Soon, they were having a nice chat. 



As darkness fell, Nyima and Dronma returned. Before they arrived, Hwambum asked 
Dahdron for her phone number. "So," he said, "are you my girlfriend now?" She silently lowered 
her head in agreement. 

Nyima and Dronma arrived. "Let's go celebrate," said Nyima. They took a taxi to a 
nightclub. Dahdron drank several beers and became tipsy. She suddenly kissed Hwambum's 
cheek, and said, "I heard you're a famous poet. I hope you write a poem for me one day." 

Hwambum's half-drunk heart rejoiced. 

• •• 

Exams were approaching. Hwambum never went to class. He spent all his time in nightclubs 
with his new girlfriend and Nyima. His teachers and his old friend, Dorji, often told him work 
harder. Hwambum ignored them. One day, Hwambum's head teacher said, "I'm going to call 
your parents." Hwambum begged him, crying, and suggested he could pay a bribe later. The 
teacher never called Hwambum's parents. 

Two days before the exams, Hwambum finally opened his textbooks. He was amazed at 
all the new information in there. It was totally new to him. Hwambum knew he couldn't pass the 
exam, so he made cheat sheets. In this way, he passed the exam. 

After receiving his exam scores, Hwambum phoned Tsomo and Zangko. They were 
delighted, and sent him 800 RMB. Hwambum wished it was more, because he wanted to buy a 
cell phone for his girlfriend. Because he didn't have enough money, Hwambum decided to find a 
part-time job. He got a part-time job at a nightclub. He phoned Tsomo and Zangko and said, "I 
won't return during the holiday. I will take an extra class to improve my Chinese." Tsomo and 

Zangko were delighted to hear this. They thought Hwambum was a hard-working student. 

• •• 

Hwambum arrived at home two days before the New Year. The house was already decorated and 
the food was already prepared. On New Year's Eve, Zangko returned home. He brought a gift for 
Hwambum - an expensive sheepskin robe. On New Year's Eve Hwambum and his family 
covered the table with mutton, beef, pork, meat dumplings, fried bread, and many kinds of fruit. 
They then enjoyed a delicious meal. The New Year celebrations had gradually become Chinese. 
Most local Tibetans did not sleep that night, because they believed that the New Year began at 
exactly midnight. That night, Hwambum stayed at home. He helped his mother take care of the 
guests. Many of Zangko's workmates came to visit and drank liquor. One of Zangko's friends 
asked Hwambum to drink with them, but Tsomo and Zangko said he should not. They thought 
Hwambum had never touched liquor or smoked. Zangko and his visitors drank until morning 

while Hwambum and Tsomo served them. 

• •• 

Hwambum stayed at home after the New Year. One day, Hwambum's family was enjoying the 
sunshine in front of their house. Hwambum's cell phone rang. It was his friend Adu. "Meet me at 
the school playground. Let's play basketball," he said. As Hwambum was leaving, Tsomo asked 
him who had invited him. Hwambum's mother had repeatedly told him to stay away from bad 
people. Adu had a bad reputation in the village, so Hwambum said, "It was a friends from middle 
school," and then ran away. 

Adu and others were already playing basketball when Hwambum arrived at the 
playground. After a few hours, it became dark, and the players went home. Only Hwambum and 
Adu remained. Adu handed Hwambum a cigarette and took another for himself. That was the 
first time Hwambum had smoked during his visit home. He and Adu lay beside the basketball 
court, smoking and chatting. After a while, Adu and Hwambum went to a bar near the school. 

Hours passed. Hwambum was drunk and decided to go home. Walking home, he hoped 



his mother was sleeping. He didn't want her to see him drunk. He silently crept through the front 
door of his home. Unexpectedly, the light turned on and Tsomo yelled, "Is it my son, 
Hwambum?" Hwambum said nothing. He didn't want Tsomo to smell the beer on his breath. 
Tsomo appeared, carrying Hwambum's supper. She immediately smelled beer. Tears streamed 
from her eyes. She knew beating or scolding Hwambum was useless, because he was not a child. 
Hwambum immediately felt regret. "Don't cry, Mother," he said. Finally, Hwambum also cried. 

Then, he hugged his mother and promised to stop smoking and drinking. 

• •• 

A new term started and Hwambum returned to school. The school had moved Hwambum and 
Dorji to new dormitories. Their new rooms were worse than the old ones. This change made all 
the students unhappy. Hwambum went to his head teacher, but nothing could be done. Their old 
rooms had been given to new students. 

That afternoon, Hwambum went to the train station to meet his girlfriend. He had bought 
a birthday gift for her - a cell phone that cost 2,000 RMB. Finally, Dahdron's train arrived. 
Hwambum carefully looked for Dahdron. He eventually found her and said, "Are you tired from 
the long trip?" 

"Yes," she replied, "Let's find a hotel, I want to rest." 

Hwambum gave her his gift and said, "Happy birthday!" She was delighted, and hugged 

Hwambum. On the way to the hotel, they walked arm in arm, laughing and joking. 

• •• 

A month passed and the weather became hot. Wearing a white T-shirt, Hwambum was delighted 
by the weather. However, he was worried about the weekend, because he didn't have enough 
money. He went to Tibetan classes in the morning. Then, because he didn't have any money, he 
didn't eat lunch. Instead, he went to play basketball. Hwambum joined a group of five Han 
students. Soon, Nyima and three other boys joined them. Hwambum had met Nyima only several 
times since the beginning of the term. 

"Why haven't you called me recently? Did you forget your friend?" Nyima asked 
Hwambum. 

"No, I've been busy with homework," Hwambum replied. 

Nyima laughed. "You never do homework! Anyway, we will hold a circle dance here 
tomorrow night. I hope you will come with your girlfriend," Nyima said, handing him a cigarette. 

Hwambum said, "Thanks, but I've quit smoking. I'll be glad to come here tomorrow 
night," and then he left. He worried about money again. He called Zangko and told him that the 
school had asked each student to give 1,000 RMB. 

"Didn't they collect 500 RMB last month?" Uncle Zangko asked. 

"Yes. That was for our class, but this money is for our school," Hwambum answered. 

Zangko said, "OK, I'll send the money tomorrow." Hwambum then ran to his dorm. He 

borrowed 200 RMB from Dorji. He called Dahdron and they ate a nice meal together. 

• •• 

Late the next morning, Hwambum woke up and put on his suit. He walked to the cafeteria, and 
bumped into Dahdron, who was wearing her pajamas. She was holding a thermos in her right 
hand and a piece of bread in her left hand. 

"Hwambum, why are you staring like that?" Dahdron asked in surprise. 

"No reason! Have you eaten?" 

Dahdron chewed a piece of bread and said, "Ha! I have now." Hwambum took her 
thermos and led her into the cafeteria, because he did not want to eat alone. After eating, they 
went to Dahdron's room. Dahdron prepared for the circle dance while Hwambum waited outside. 



Half an hour later, he was exhausted and bored. Eventually, Dahdron emerged. 

"Wow, that took a long time," Hwambum said. 

"This is what girls are like!" replied Dahdron. It was still two hours before the circle 
dance. They walked to a cybercafe near the school. Since Hwambum had quit drinking and 
smoking, he spent a lot of time in cybercafes. He spent all his money on computer games. After a 
few hours, Nyima called and they left the cybercafe. Many Tibetan students in Tibetan robes had 
made a large circle and were ready to start. 

Many dancers and a large audience had gathered. Hwambum and Dahdron smiled at each 
other as they danced. The audience really enjoyed the dances, and clapped their hands loudly. 
Some people made a second circle and tried to copy the dances. After about two hours, everyone 

was ready to leave, including Hwambum and Dahdron. 

• •• 

Time flew past. Hwambum would graduate in two months. He would soon leave the university, 
hopefully with a two-year college degree. One Friday evening, Hwambum was returning to his 
dorm after eating. At the school gate, he saw Dahdron. She was talking and laughing with a boy. 
They were holding hands, and didn't see Hwambum. Hwambum angrily ran to them. "What are 
you doing, Dahdron?" he asked. 

She didn't say anything. "Who is he?" Hwambum asked angrily. Dahdron still said 
nothing. Enraged, Hwambum ripped off a necklace that Dahdron had given him. He threw the 
necklace onto the ground, and ran to his dorm. He lay on his bed, wrapped tightly in his blanket. 
Tears streamed from his eyes. It was the first time he had cried over a girl. 

Eventually, he decided to go to a bar for a few drinks. When something sad happened, 
beer helped him forget. The bar was full of students when he entered. He chose an empty seat in 
the corner and ordered three bottles of beer. He noticed Nyima's girlfriend nearby. She was 
drinking by herself and looked unhappy and lonely. She approached Hwambum and greeted him. 
They sat together and talked about their problems. They drank a lot of beer, and both got drunk. 
Hwambum found a hotel near the bar, and they shared a room that night. 

When Hwambum woke up the next morning, Dronma was beside him. She was naked. 
Hwambum was embarrassed, dressed, and left quietly. As he walked back to school, Hwambum 
was worried Nyima would find out. He stopped and ran back to the hotel. "I hope she will keep 
our secret," he thought as he ran. When he arrived, he found Nyima there, yelling at Dronma. 
When he saw Hwambum, Nyima grabbed him and angrily asked, "What did you do with my 
girlfriend last night?" Nyima was enraged - fire was burning in his eyes. 
"I caused this," said Dronma. "Don't be angry with Hwambum." 
Nyima shouted at Hwambum, "Get out! We're no longer friends!" 
Hwambum left. He felt miserable. He had lost his girlfriend and his friend. He had also 

broken his promise. 

• •• 

Hwambum was depressed after that. He often went out drinking at night. Then, he slept all day 
and didn't go to class. Sometimes, he fought with his classmates. He never called his family 
except when he wanted money. It seemed that Hwambum was possessed by a ghost. 

Late one night, Hwambum was returning to his dorm. He was very drunk and could not 
walk well. Nearby his dorm, Hwambum bumped into a man. Hwambum looked at the man and 
said, "Hey, why did you bump into me?" 

"You bumped into me!" said the man. Then he grabbed Hwambum and said, "Let's see 
how brave you are!" Then he punched Hwambum in the face. Hwambum and the man punched 
each other repeatedly. Suddenly two more men appeared. One of them grabbed a brick and used 



it to hit Hwambum in the head. Everything went black. 

When Hwambum woke up his face was covered in blood and his head was very painful. 
He slowly stood up. Suddenly, a light shone in his eyes. A school guard approached. "What are 
you doing here?" the guard asked Hwambum. 

Hwambum turned and replied, "Nothing! It's OK!" The guard was shocked when he saw 
the blood on Hwambum's face. "Let me help you go to the hospital," the guard said kindly. 
Hwambum refused at first, but eventually accepted the old man's help. After several hours at the 
hospital, he returned to his dorm. 

The next day, Hwambum woke up in the afternoon. His head was still painful. Dorji was 
sitting beside his bed, reading a book. "I'm glad you're awake," he said. "Teacher Sonam told me 
to bring you to his office." Teacher Sonam was Hwambum's favorite teacher and his class's head 
teacher. He was kindhearted and patient. 

"This time I will be scolded," Hwambum thought on the way to the office. "I haven't 
seen you for a long time, Hwambum. Come in," teacher Sonam said when Hwambum arrived at 
Sonam's office. "What happened to your head? You're getting worse and worse." Teacher Sonam 
spoke louder and louder as he scolded Hwambum. His scolding lasted for almost half an hour. 
Finally, Teacher Sonam said, "The school was going to kick you out, but I stopped them. Now 
you can go." 

Hwambum turned to leave. Tears streamed down his face. "Hwambum, you only have 
one month left. I'm watching you," Teacher Sonam added. Hwambum hung his head and walked 

back to the dorm. 

• •• 

Hwambum snored, wrapped in a blanket. His roommates had gone to the classroom to prepare 
for the final exam. After breakfast, Dorji returned to the dorm. "Sleepy Hwambum, wake up!" 
said Dorji. "You'll be late if you continue sleeping. I've brought you some bread." 

Hwambum sleepily asked, "What time is it?" 

"The exam begins in thirty minutes!" replied Dorji. Hwambum quickly got ready. "Let's 
go," he said when he was dressed. "I'll eat this bread on the way." As they walked to the teaching 
building Hwambum asked, "What's the first exam?" 

"Tibetan. Good luck on your exam!" replied Dorji, murmuring scriptures. Dorji and 
Hwambum were in different rooms, which annoyed Hwambum. He found his seat. Everything 
was so silent that he could hear his pounding heart. Hwambum was frightened by the difficult 
exam. He regretted not studying. He had expected that the Tibetan exam would be easy, because 
he was a famous poet. 

After the exams, all the students were chatting in front of the building. "How did you 
do?" Dorji asked Hwambum. Hwambum looked depressed and did not reply. 

"Let's go back to the dorm and pack," said Dorji. When they arrived at the dorm room, 
Dorji said, "Don't be depressed," and put his arm around Hwambum's shoulder. As Hwambum 
packed, he realized his bookcase had only one book. Depression and regret filled his heart. He 
walked out of his room, and went up the stairs to the roof of his dormitory. He recalled 
everything from the last two years. He could see many students below. Tears streamed down his 
cheeks. 

Three days later, the school gave their scores. Hwambum failed all his exams and was 

thus unable to get a diploma. 

• •• 

The graduates returned home. Hwambum sadly walked to the bus station, pulling his suitcase. As 
he left the school, he saw his former girlfriend. She was carrying a huge black bag on her back. 



Hwambum pretended not to see her, and turned to walk in a different direction. Unfortunately, 
Dahdron saw him. "Hi, Hwambum!" she called, and ran to him. "Are you going home?" 

"Yeah, where else can I go? " Hwambum replied. 

Dahdron knew Hwambum was angry, but said, "Could you help me? My bag is too 
big..." She stared at Hwambum. Hwambum saw that she really needed help, so he took her 
heavy bag and carried it to the street. They found a taxi and went to the bus station together. 
They didn't speak as they drove. When they arrived, Hwambum lifted her heavy bag out of the 
taxi and then said, "Take good care of yourself. I'm leaving." 

Dahdron was embarrassed. "Please, phone me. I'm sorry about..." but she couldn't finish 
her sentence. 

"It's finished. No need to mention it," replied Hwambum. Then he turned and left. Tears 
streamed down Dahdron's cheeks. 

Two days later, Hwambum arrived home. "Were there any problems on the way?" his 
mother asked. 

"No, everything was perfect," answered Hwambum. 

Hwambum was worried that his mother would ask to see his diploma. He was frightened 
that his father would ask. As he put down his bag, Hwambum asked, "Mother, where is Uncle?" 

"He went to Xining two days ago. He'll return tomorrow," she said. Hwambum relaxed. 
After chatting with his mother for a while, Hwambum went to visit a friend. Tsomo was curious 
to see Hwambum's diploma, and opened his suitcase. However, she saw only a few old clothes. 

It was almost midnight when Hwambum returned. When he arrived in his bedroom, he 
found his mother crying on his bed. He turned on the light and ran to her. 

"Mother, what happened?" Hwambum asked quietly. 

"Where is your diploma?" she asked sadly. 

"Mother, I... How did you know?" Hwambum said. Then he told her the truth. She cried 
but only said. "Your uncle will be furious." Then she went to bed. 

The next day Hwambum woke up early and cleaned the house. Hwambum and his 
mother patiently waited for Zangko, who arrived in the evening with two of his workmates. 
Zangko was delighted to see the home so tidy. He immediately praised Hwambum. "Hwambum 
has just graduated from university," he said to his workmates. After a while, Zangko asked 
Hwambum to show them his diploma. Hwambum and his mother were shocked and their faces 
turned red. "Bring it quickly!" said Zangko, smiling. 

"He, um, lost the diploma," said Tsomo suddenly. 

Zangko immediately stood and shouted, "What? You lost it?! Are you a child?" The 
guests were shocked and frightened. Hwambum lowered his head and said nothing, while 
Zangko continued scolding Hwambum. The guests were embarrassed and left. On and on, all 
through the night, Zangko continued scolding Hwambum, who sat silently, hanging his head. 



Vocabulary Exercises 



Use these words to answer the questions, 
birthday, bribe, cybercafe, pajamas, stepfather, thermos, workmates, tipsy, poet, enraged 

1 . Which word means money you pay so someone will help you? 

2. Which word means the people you work with? 

3. Which word means clothes that you sleep in? 

4. Which word means a bottle for hot water? 

5. Which word means a little drunk? 



6. Which word means the date you were born? 

7. Which word means very angry? 



8. Which word means your mother's husband, but not your father? 

9. Which word means a place to use the internet? 



10. Which word means a person who writes poetry? 



Group the words, 
bribe, clap, clever, diploma, enraged, fried, halfway, playboy, poem, punch, stepfather, suitcase 
textbook, thermos, tipsy, workmates 

Verbs: 

Nouns: 

Adjectives: 



Match the word with its meaning. 

1 . wow Take something for a short time. You'll give it back later. 

2. um You say it when you're surprised. 

3. sleepily What a poet writes. 

4. pack You buy it to see a movie or take a bus. 

5. copy Do something in a tired way. 

6. pork You say it while you're thinking. 

7. poem The girl that a boy likes. 

8. ticket Put your clothes in a bag or suitcase. 

9. borrow Pig's meat. 

10. girlfriend Follow someone's action. Make a book or paper again. 



Grammar Exercises 



Choose the correct verb form. 
Hwambum (was/is) very drunk. As they (walk/walked), Hwambum repeatedly (said/say), "Dorji, 

I (is/am/was) a famous poet and you (am/is/are) my best friend." At first, Dorji (am/is/was) 

happy to (heard/hear) this. However, after Hwambum (repeated/repeat) it many times, Dorji 

(is/am/was) annoyed. Halfway home, Hwambum (sat/sit) down and (said/say), "Dorji, I 

(am/is/are) a famous poet. You must (bought/buy) me a beer. If you don't (buy/bought) me more 

beer, I won't (moved/move)." Dorji (was/is/are) annoyed, but he (buy/bought) a beer anyway. 

When they finally (arrived/arrive) in their dormitory room, Dorji (helped/help) Hwambum 

(went/go) to bed. 

Fill the gaps with conjunctions: so, because, or, while, and. 
As darkness fell, Nyima Dronma returned. 

he didn't have enough money, Hwambum decided to find a part-time job. 



Gradually, Hwambum Nyima became friends. 

He ran to his bedroom packed a bag. 

However, he was worried about the weekend, he didn't have enough money. 

Hwambum knew he couldn't pass the exam, he made cheat sheets. 

Hwambum was unhappy he didn't have a girlfriend. 

Dahdron prepared for the circle dance Hwambum waited outside. 

They thought Hwambum had never touched liquor smoked. 

Tsomo got up earlier than usual made breakfast. 

Zangko Tsomo smiled at each other. 

Fill in the gaps with pronouns. 
Exams were approaching. Hwambum never went to class. spent all 



time in nightclubs with new girlfriend and Nyima. teachers and 

old friend, Dorji, often told to work harder. Hwambum ignored 

. One day, Hwambum's head teacher said, " 'm going to call 

parents." Hwambum begged , crying, and suggested could 

pay a bribe later. The teacher never called Hwambum's parents. 



Fill the gaps with: a, the, an. 
next day was warm and sunny. Hwambum put on his Tibetan robe, and went to his 



new school, Southwest Nationalities University. Inside gate was desk. 

People were helping new students. Hwambum filled out form and paid 

his tuition. Then, someone took him to his dormitory. Next, they went to classrooms, 

library, and few other places in school. Hwambum's new 

head teacher held meeting and introduced school. During 

meeting, Hwambum sat beside Dorji. Dorji was from Ganzi Prefecture. He was 

hard-working, kind, and clever. He and Hwambum shared dormitory room. They 

soon became good friends. 



Fill the gaps with: take, carrying, bring, get, getting, bringing. 
Dronma arrived, her friend with her. 

out! 



He helped his mother care of the guests. 

Hwambum failed all his exams and was thus unable to a diploma. 

I will an extra class to improve my Chinese. 

She was a huge black bag on her back. 

care of yourself! 

Teacher Sonam told me to you to his office. 

Tsomo appeared, Hwambum's supper. 

You're worse and worse. 

Write capital letters, commas, and full stops, 
adu and others were already playing basketball when hwambum arrived at the playground after a 

few hours it became dark and the players went home only hwambum and adu remained adu 

handed hwambum a cigarette and took another for himself that was the first time hwambum had 

smoked during his visit home he and adu lay beside the basketball court smoking and chatting 

after a while adu and hwambum went to a bar near the school 



Questions About The Text 



Comprehension Questions 

1 . Where is Hwambum from? Who is in his family? 

2. Where did Hwambum go to school? 

3. In the new school, who became Hwambum's friend at first? 

4. What did Hwambum do during the first two weeks of college? 

5. Why did Hwambum and his friend go out to celebrate? 

6. Who did they meet at dinner? 

7. What happened when Hwambum took his first exams? 

8. What happened when Hwambum went home for New Year? 

9. What did Hwambum promise his mother? 

10. Who was Hwambum's girlfriend? How did they meet? 

1 1 . Why did Hwambum ask Zangko for 1 ,000 RMB? 

12. What happened at the dance? 

13. Why did Hwambum break up with his girlfriend? 

14. Where did Hwambum meet Dronma? What happened? 

15. What happened to Hwambum one night after he'd been out drinking? 

16. What did Sonam say to Hwambum? 

17. How were Hwambum's final exams? 

18. How did Hwambum feel after he graduated, before he went home? 

19. Who did Hwambum meet on his way to the bus station? 

20. What did Hwmabum's mother do when he heard about Hwambum's study result? What did 
Zangko do? 

Discussion Questions 

1 . Is this story realistic? Do you know any similar stories? 

2. What mistakes did Hwambum make? How could he have avoided them? 

3. What will happen next to Hwambum? 

4. What do Zangko and Tsomo think about education? How did their ideas influence 
Hwambum? 

5. Who is responsible for Hwambum's failure? His friends? His teachers? His parents? Himself? 

True or False? 

1 . Hwambum is a great poet. 

2. Dronma is Hwambum's girlfriend. 

3. Hwambum's father is Zongko. 

4. Nyima helped Hwambum to study. 

5. Hwambum was from Xining. 

6. Hwambum's mother was very cruel. 

7. Hwambum sometimes lied to his parents. 

8. Dorji was a good student. 

9. Nyima was from Ganzi. 

10. Dahdron was from Sichuan. 



Writing 



What will Hwambum be doing ten years later? Write about his life. 



Answers 



01 Fate 
Match the word with its opposite 
8,9,1,6,7,2,3,5,4 



J n ■* 3 A ? ^n '3 "3 -'?*-'? 



Crossword 

Across: deceive, foolishly, ambulance, ignorant, mirror 

Down: encourage, path, autumn, surrender, cancer, resist, snowman, siren, ink 

True or false 

l.F 2. F 3.F 4. T 5. F 6. T 7. T 8. T 9. T 10. F 



02. A Strange Journey 
Crossword 

Across: faint, cash, shocked, hunter, amulet, approach, comfortable, hired, herd, barren, rob, 
dung, rifle 
Down: vast, livestock, speechless, search, afford, tent, tuition, stove, dawn 

Match the word to its meaning. 
10,7,1,8,5,4,3,6,9,2. 



/,/,-!-, w, ^, .,^,vy,^, 



Fill in the gaps. 

flag, confused, buckets, border, excited, dizzy, exhausted, fetch, compassionate, uneducated 

Change the word form. 

immediate, compassion, confusion, eventual, nomadic, dizziness, robber, invitation, hope, 

excitement 

True of False? 

l.F 2.F 3.T 4. T 5. F 6. F 7. F 8. T 9. T 10. F 



03. Love Conquers All. 
Match the word to its meaning. 
5,7,9,2,1,6,10,4,3 

Fill in the gaps. 

government, waist, comb, delighted/ impressed, holy, squealed, hugged, tears, fault 

Match the word with its opposite. 
9,3,7,4,8,2,1,6,5. 



Crossword: cook, hurry, delighted, amazed, excellent, imagine, excuse 
Down: worried, conversation, anxious, gaze 



True or False? 

l.T 2. T 3.F 4. F 5. T 6. F 7. T 8. F 9. F 10. F 

04. Destroying the Cage 
Match the word to its meaning. 

9, 12, 14, 15, 1, 11, 5, 10, 13, 2, 3, 8, 4, 6, 7 

True or false? 

l.T 2. T 3.F 4. F 5. F 6. T 7. T 8. T 9. F 10. T 



05. A Cat's Cry, A Child's Tear 
Crossword. 

Across: intestines, breathe, pillar, mantra, meanwhile, unexpectedly, vinegar 
Down: electric line, bark, lap, blanket, destined, clothes, pillow 

Spell the words correctly. 

cloth, funny, hum, karma, misfortune, mooing, poison, powder, ripped, sticky 

Match the word with its opposite. 
5,7,2, 10, 1,4,8,3,6,9. 



'5'?''- - ?- 1 -"?- 1 -? , ? w ?-'? v '? 



Match the word with its synonym. 
6,3,1,10,7,9,4,5,8,2. 



v, ^ , i , i v, ' , -^ , ■ , ~9 ^, 



Fill the gaps. 

fun, cloth, altar, shrine, funny, clothes. 

Change the word form. 

chanting, deliciousness, dirt, gradual, humming, weirdness, vomit, pray, pollution 

True or False? 

l.T 2. T 3.T 4. F 5. T 6. T 7. F 8. F 9. F 10. F 



06. Harvesting Fruit 
Match the word with its opposite. 
10,3,1,8,9,6,4,5,7,2 

Spell the words correctly. 

attention, compassion, courtyard, information, punishment, tiresome, shabby, forward, drought, 

hole 



Fill in the gaps. 

clod, mole, luckily, taste, drought, jewel, sigh, trash, solve 

Group these words together: 

Nature: dirt, drought, mole, rain, flood 

Adjectives to describe people: busy, cruel, hesitant, miserable, weak 

Verbs: chat, hesitate, nod, pat, snore 

True or False? 

l.T 2. F 3.F 4. F 5. F 6. T 7. F 8. F 9. T 10. F 11. F 



07. A Turn in His Life 
Spell the words correctly. 

ache, breeze, cigarette, equipment, humiliation, percent, satisfied, uncomfortable, zombie, rescue 
Crossword. 

Across: normal, mutton, rise, countryside, lamb, winnow, kitchen 
Down: bookshelf, eager, hometown, cafeteria, squawk, tongue 

Fill in the gaps. 

lonely, uncomfortable, satisfied, warm, steep, loud, unbelievable, noisy, nice, crooked 

Match the word to its synonym. 
5,7,1,6,9,10,2,3,4,8 



',/,-!-, V^, ^, AW, -fc-, ^, ■ , 



Change the word form. 

advise, bravery, consolation, enraged, humiliate, methodical, rare, slow 

Group the words/ 

verbs: ache, cheat, console, enrage, rise, pick, kick, tease, thresh, squawk 
nouns: bedtime, bookshelf, breeze, madman, insect, misery, zombie, weather 
adjectives: crooked, noisy, lonely, uncomfortable, unbelievable 
adjevtives: constantly, slowly, rarely 

True or False? 

l.F 2. T 3.T 4. T 5. F 6. T 7. T 8. T 9. T 10. T 



08 Is it Karma? 
Crossword. 

Across: create, curly, intelligent, granddaughter, sharp, obey, confident, nightmare, blond, thirst, 
suicide 

Down: attention, grandson, fingernails, disappointed, pity, adobe, healthy, regret, brush, kettle, 
gossip, devil 



Match the word to its meaning. 
9,5,10,1,2,3,6,4,7,8 

Fill in the gaps 

arrest, endure, circumambulate, sorrow, prostrate, admire, flames, warning, intend, prison 

True or False? 

l.F 2. F 3.T 4. F 5. T 6. T 7. F 8. T 9. F 10. T 

09. Released by Tragedy 
Which word doesn't belong? 

1. whirled - whirled is a paste tense verb, the other words are all adjectives 

2. divorce - divorce is a verb, the other words are all nouns 

3. dusty - dusty is an adjective, the other words are all adverbs 

4. disaster - disaster is a noun, the other words are all verbs 

5. roof- the other words are all about the body 
Fill in the gaps 

construction, despite, frightened, bother, mischievous, attend, attend, lane, overwhelmed, greet 

Match the words 

7, 10,2,8, 1,9,3,4,5,6. 



'3 ~3 w 3 A 3 ^ 3 ^ 3 '3 *^3 



True or False? 

l.T 2. F 3.T 4. F 5. T 6. F 7. F 8. F 9. T 10. T 

10 Retribution 
Spell the words correctly. 

watchdog, vulture, responsible, raincoat, normally, indestructible, entourage, dumbfounded, 
depressing, approval 

Which word doesn't belong? 

1 . rainy - rainy is an adjective, the other words are nouns 

2. ritual - ritual is a noun, the other words are adjectives 

3. donation - donation is a noun, the other words are verbs 

4. protector - protector ends in 'r', the other words end in '1' 

5. frog - the other words are all religious words 

Match the word to its opposite. 
5,7,6,2, 1,8,9,3, 10,4. 

Match the word to its meaning 
8,10,2,1,9,3,6,7,4,5 

True or False? 

l.F 2. T 3.F 4. F 5. F 6. T 7. F 8. T 9. F 10. F 



1 1 . Torn Between Two Lovers 
Write letters to complete the words, 
accident, complicated, professional, microphone, performance, accompany, sparkling, handbag 

Make pairs of related words, 
alcohol and beer 
male and female 
audience and performance 
attracted and lover 

Match the word with its meaning. 
9,3,1,2,8,7,10,4,6,5. 



Match the word with its opposite. 

4,5,1,6,2,7,3. 

Crossword 

Across: soup, alcohol, fee, insist, joke, boss, pretend, beer, zoo, urge, male 

Down: sofa, lover, custom, dimples, injure, slim, club, upset 

Spell the words correctly 

complicated, nightclub, microphone, professional, attracted, handbag, performance, sparkling, 

accompany, audience 

12. Who is to Blame? 
Spell the words correctly, 
ashamed, bastard, crazy, imprison, irrigate, mistreat, outgoing, nunnery, sophisticated, solution 

Match the word and its meaning. 
2,10,1,7,9,3,8,4,5,6. 

Fill the gaps. 

sentence, kindhearted, unpredictable, humorous, forgiveness, complain, belt, crept, salary, 

embarrassing 

Crossword 

Across: agony, sincerely, monster, broom, jealous, unpredictable, irrigation 

Down: pacify, hindquarters, feud, messenger, senior, humorous, compliment, reputation 

True or False? 

l.F 2. F 3.T 4. F 5. T 6. F 7. F 8. F 9. F 10. T 



13. A Singer's Dream 
Match the words with its meaning. 
6,1,4,9,2,7,3,8,5,10. 

Spell the word correctly. 

congratulations, longingly, photograph, somewhat, unbearable, rainbow, pounding, melodious, 

booklet, crevice 

Fill the gaps. 

legs, shut, vividly, robe pouch, obsession, crevice, longingly, spare, chin, scent 

True or False? 

l.F 2. F 3.F 4. T 5. T 6. F 7. F 8. T 9. F 10. F 

14. A Black Yak Grows Up 
Spell the words correctly, 
afterbirth, daytime, memorable, offspring, rudeness, slaughter, sunrise, transportation, peak, edge 

Write the missing words. 

beast, calves, curious, fragrant, needle, repeatedly, sunrise, unkind, sniff, daytime. 

Use the words to fill the gaps. 

saddle, chest, opposite, probably, mystery, footsteps, fragrance, memorable, stupid, flesh 

True or False? 

l.F 2. F 3.T 4. F 5. T 6. F 7. T 8. T 9. T 10. F 

15. A College Student 
Use these words to answer the questions, 
bribe, workmates, pajamas, thermos, tipsy, birthday, enraged, stepfather, cybercafe, poet 

Group the words. 

verbs: bribe, clap, punch. 

nouns: bribe, clap, diploma, playboy, poem, punch, stepfather, suitcase, textbook, thermos, 

workmates 

adjectives: clever, fried, hallway, tipsy 

Match the word with its meaning. 
9,1,7,8,3,2,10,4,6,5 

Fill in the gaps. 

hallway, poem, stairs, diploma, workmates, poet, clever, borrow, textbook, sheepskin 

True or False? 

l.F 2. F 3.F 4. F 5. F 6. F 7. T 8. T 9. T 10. F 



Glossary 



absent argjqsrqqsrsrsfe'qi 

accident suy^ 
accompany ^q a |^q| 
accuse g^-^^-^j 
acne m=K-=pynjc;-q| 
admire Ss^-^-qg^-q| 
adobe qw^ 
adorned §a;-fpi| ; 

adornments sj^-^j 
adult ^-sjj 
advice gfq-gs;] 

ailOrd qg-gk-mfe-^q-qi 

afterbirth p-sii 
afterward |«r^i 

agony g£jrqgar|prq| 

ahead gs-w 
alcohol 3BR-I 
alive ^-q| 
amazed uj-sia^-q] 
ambulance g^-gqisi-^-r^i 
amulet spqpfci 
ancestors iisrq| 
announced gqqgq|q|^q| 
annoyed ^s-q^-|^q| 
anxious Ss^-h^i 
apologize E^fesr^qriffl 
approach ^q^q^-qj 
approval <w^i 
apron qc^q^| 
area sr^ 

arranged q^-|q|-|^q| 
arrest ql^-q^-|^-q| 
arrogant q§^«jswt| 
ashamed ^af-qi 
aside =3^ 



astonished ^-<wq| 

atop l^i 

attend g^-q] 

attention ^•^^•| 

attention/pay attention f|-|sj-' 

attracted Bje^jtrrsji 

audience ^-sipsi 

auspicious qg-Jjsi-qr^ 

autumn &™ 

avoid ujOjoj-qj 

ax ^| 
bang ^|| 
barrel ^qi 

barren ^-S^OTq-arS-qq-srs-^arqi 

baskets |q| 
bastard Sfr^a;] 

beast OTsa-craai 

bedtime ^-^| 
beer s-^ji 
begging |t- q , 
behavior g-ga 
bell §nj-g| 
belly f q| 
belt ^'^q| 
bent |^-q| 
birth |srq| 
birthday |q-^| 
bit ^g=n 

bitter CTra-gm-s-qi 

blame s^]'^] 
blessing l^q^ 
blind s)q|-isfc-q| 
blinded sj^-sfc-q] 
blond $k-|| 
blooming q^qj 



■qi 



So,, 



blush cfaf'asra&'Rsj*; 

boast ^-qf^| 

boil S^'qi 

bomb qq^-q^ 
bones $*rq| 

bony nysTgE^-gET-qi 

booklet aju|-^q| ^q-a^' 

bookshelf E^fN 
boom qo^i 
border sja&w] 
borrow ^op^ 
boss fc^| 

bother q^s^q^-q| 

boulder sj-afasn 
boyfriend ^q-^^ 
bracelet 'w^qi 
braid gj'sprsji 
braid |q| 

brave ^qq-q^| 

breeze q^-gi 

bribe ^-^| 
brick ^-quj 

bride qui™ 

briefly siS^-qgwr^cn 

broom g^rsi] 
brush (v) || 
bubble |-qi 
bucket ^5i| 
bullet sj^g] 
bumpy ^sj-^sr«nafqa 
busy i^-q^q| 
cafeteria g-p^-i 

cage q]^q| 

calf/calves qw 

calm @c;-q^OTS]i 
cancer qgarjgsy 
candle <^^] 
card ^-§^-| 



'q^'g^'qi 



cash ^-IH 

caterpillar fungus ep^-j^jaragi 

caw ^■^^■^■^■s^ l 

ceiling wssTq^i 

charming Sj^^-q| 

chat fzi-qa 

chatter qs«™™i 

cheap ^-^a-sj 

Cheat sra-Sj^-wfe-q] 

cheese ap;-^ 

Chest g^-pj 

chew ^qi 

childish §srgf«a;| 

chimney ^cq 

chin srh 

chunk ^•q'l 

cigarette g-sra 

circumambulate ^-q-|^-q| 

clap qnrSfeq-qj 

clench ^srqVqfe'qi 
clever s^-q-^| 
climb q^q] 
clock gg^-qifo-ajj 

Clod <H-&!\ q'-Sj 

clothing ga^i 
clutch cjsrq^-qfei 
Collapse ^qq| 

Collect qa-5|sfe| 

comb (v) gp^q| 
comfortable q^^|^q| 
compassion |=rgi 

compassionate |^|'|q| 
complain awr^-qi 

complicated ^urqSr=w«a;| 
compliment (v) q|^q-|^-q| 
computer §sr<#^| 
concentrate fi-^-l^] 
conch ^| 



confident S^&srSik™ 

confused ^^q| 
congratulations ^•qgaj-g 

Console q«q'wS™fe'qi 

console SiswgjSij 
constantly si-s^-g 
construction q^way 

Consult gfq-fa^'q] 

conversation p-qe|^-*>i| 

COOk ^q-cnaj-g^-gc-qi 

copy q 5 -^| 
coral |- 5 | 
corpse sX| 

COUCh ^q-|q|-^q-gJI|| 

countryside Sp-gp-i 
couple g-^nj 

courage |=;-|qsi| 
courtyard ^-^| 
coward ^.-^ 
crazy ga^ 
creased (adj) q|^-q| 
create am 

creep/ crept q^-a^-qafqi 
crevice ik'P| 
crooked ^-qgsj 
crops aHfo 
crow fl-w 
cruel w^-^q-s5| 
crushed q%^-qi 
curiosity ^sia^srqs^-q^ 
curious uj-5j^-«^| 
curly /g^, 
curtains sfarqi 
custom OTsi#u| 

cybercafe %pc;\ 
dagger j^ ; 

damp ga-a^-OTH^-qi 

dawn sptasn 



daytime Sfo'^iro 
deceased ^Jj^-qi A-q| 
deceive ^■^•^•| 
deity ^ 

delighted ^q||qq] 
depart gorqi 
depressing B)«^wq| 
descend ^-^qq-q] 
descendants ^qsrSfc-sii 
deserve ^•q^si-|-^-^si| 
despite ip^| , 
despite wsj?^- 
devil ^^51 
dew %orq| 

dialect ^^| 
digging ^•^•qi 
dimples ^^| 
diploma s^-lcy^'g^i 
dirt road armsi! 
dirt afa-i^jsii 

disabled ^q^-q-gcys^i 
disappoint SJ^ae^ 
disappointed fq«q|| 
disaster ^^isj a^-a^j 
disease a-* 

disobey in-aw-qi 
disturb q^s^| 
divination £rq^qsi| 
divorce ^a^g^ 

dlZZy wriwqfS^-qi 

donate |a-qi 
donation opn^qsrqs&rqi 
dorm ^or(i!=r| 
dragon cra«n 

drenched g^-q^sj-gk-q^-qK^-qi 

driit coj'^'Ujnj-qj 

drip gujsi-qi 
drought gs-sjM 
dumbfounded ^■ajq-^-^-si^-q] 



dung |q| 

during spr^ ... 

dust 5i-^| 

dusty ^5i-^-c^| 

eager ^■^■sft| 

earn |&-5wsrq^j-qi 

edge svzm 

educated/ uneducated ^q^sf"^-^^^-^^] 

elder (adj) «^-q| 

elope d|Sjc;-^qsi-gsi-ci|^-|ii|-g^-^-qg-qj 

embarrassing qWsm^-qi 
embers ii-<| 

embroidered sj*foj-sjq] ; 
enclosure 3*™ 
encourage ffqq|^q| 
endure qS^3r§^-q| 
energized £J|^--h^^-^-^| 
energy §*r§fi\ 
enrage r&#^| 
enraged pfe-gfoj^-qi 
entourage ajfai 
equipment afa™ 
especially g^q^g 
eventually ^-sj^ 
exactly ^-^ 
excellent g^-qqq|sj-q| 
excited ^q-|-|-q| 
excuse (n) ^uk-si] 
exhausted ek-s^ 
expel g^-^i 
explode wqi 
eyebrows g^-sit 
eyelashes |-si| 
faint (adj) m^-%^ 
faint (v) q^u-qi 
fascinated uj^-'^ij'^qsrq^i 
fashionable ^-gq-i-q^ 
rate ajsrcqc^i 

fault S^'qrani| 



fee /fri^i 
female si 

tetch ^-q^-qqaq-Sja-qi 

feud |^| 
finally aiE^i-sig^i 
fingernails S^-sj 
fireball s)-gsj|^-sj| 
fireworks sin-gra 

flSt (g-^i 

flag ^ S | 
flames S-|i 
flash ^-q|q|-q] 

flat Ssrsraarqqi 

fled g^i'i^i 

flesh <JW]| H-gm-Sj-g^-qi 
float q|Si^-q| 

floating 5?rq^-q| 
flock || 
flood §-a«| 

f°ggy i^-^q^-q] 

fold (V) |q-q| 
IOlk csic^rgqj 

foolishly |s-«Sj 
footsteps «srqi 

forbidden q^-ifsj] 
forever ij^-g 
forgiveness ^-up^i 
fortune teller af-qj 
forward sKs-«rgijw| 
fragrance/fragrant §*qgeri 
fried qgm 
frightened g^-q | 
frog gorqi 
frown (v) ffc-gw^-qi 

frozen (adj) ngtiwrqi 
funeral r^-siagb 
furious s'-qi 

gaZe g^-^S]-g-q^-q| 

generous m^s^ai 



girlfriend e™-sj 
goddess ^-ssj 

gOSSip qc6nj'WH5Il 

government S=^j<^-| 
grab g^^§| 
graduate wg^|s-q| 
grandchildren afsfafKj 
granddaughter #«j 
grandson af-qj 

grassland ^-si=r| 
grateful |«-S-^| 
greet ^a*wcft 
groom swp| 
guard (v) ^-gq| 

guest sjjJjs-«jj 

guilty aOT-Sq-sai 

gUn il-q^| 

halfway <w|ta 
handbag <nqy^ 

healthy q^s^-i 
heartbeat |^-^q| 

herd (v) gqisrog-qi 

hero ^q^-^i 

hesitant S-gsj-«^-|| 

hesitate g-&r|q-q| 

hidden gsr^-| 

high-heeled |=;-*j|^3i|^5i-|-5isj 

hindquarters ^pyq| 

hire arSwsrgprqi 

hobby ^q-gq|si| 
hoe oMx\ 
hole gui 
holidays ^pSfe-i 

holy g-^-^-qqj 

homesickness ^-q]^-| 
hometown <*rm 

hopeful ^qs^ 
horrible §-q&yqq| 



horrible |-«iw-q| 
housework |si-^i| 

hug qgsj-|^-|^-q| 

huge fej^| 
humiliation ^siq-qqq^i 
humorous ^-g-q^ 
hunter &-qi 
hurry i^-^q-wi 

ice cBq-^aii 

ignorant ^■^■«^| 
ignored p-arsi-|^q| 
imagine qs^spl^q] 
immediately ^re^] 
impressed qqpq]<srgq-q^| 
imprison qga-i^qrasrqi 
improve si^-uj^^ 
incense q^i^ ( ) 
indestructible q^-g-i^-qj 
infinite qEfe-sraq-ifc-qi 
information qt-q§ay 
injure m -^ 

ink sq'aSj 
insect r?g-§s| 
insist i^-q^i 

inspired Sjaisrqwrijqsrq i 

instantly ^-sts^ 

insult craiq-qqqq-g^-qi 

intelligent ^jj-q - ^ 
intended qwqSprci 
interrupt q^ s ^qjSfc;-q| 
interview q«5^§i 

invite di^a'q^a'a'qi 

irreconcilable ^sr^srSa-qi 
irrigate gp^-in^-qi 
irrigation ^ 

IV qiasrpqi , 

ivory q-sjj 

jealous gq|-c^|-|^-q| 



jeans gpf^i 
jewel a^-g, 
jewelry ^a-«f£| 

job @q, 

joke ^-q|| 

jump gJ=;-q| 

juniper Jjsg^l 
kettle ^si| 
kick s&vaw 
kidding ^ -^ 
kindhearted ^swrqa^^s;] 
kiss #§^-q| 
kitchen gq-*=r| 
knife S^i 
ladder fei-^] 
lamb gj^-^i 
lane g^^an 
lazy I^'ot 

legS ^q| 

lend ii|up;-q| 
limp (n) o^ct 
liquor ara^ 
livestock ^irai 
loneliness f^'g^'i ^s-^=ri 
lonely fc-ap] 
longingly ^^^| 
loud sf^| 

lOUnge c;aj-qjSrrnc;-| 

lover gswq| 

lUCk qqt-55IS]| 
lUCkHy ojq-Sjmq-qj 

lunar month s^| 
madman gs-qi 

magic |'^| 
majestic ql^-sajq-qq] 
male esj 

marvelous uj-sjasa^i 
matchmaker q^-qi 



math sj^-^qi 

melodious ^s-^qasr^s-q^i 
memorable q|^-S-5^q| 
messenger ql^l^R^ q^| 

messy si=;-?te-q&yq| 

meter |^| 
method gqsr^i 
microphone sf^'| 
mirror Sj-afc-] 
mischievous g-afrw| 
miserable ^sj5i-gu|-q^| 
misery pui-qgoii 

mistreat aia^-mfe-cjlfe-q i 

mixed q^-sj 
moan ^i^qi 
mole |-q| 
monastery ^q| 
monster iffra& 

mood Sjaiq'paiqi 

mop gr^'g^j 
motherless srS^qft 

muddy ^sr^-ssi 
murderer ^^«| 
murmur #p-^ 
mutton gq|-^ 
mysterious ^-q] 
mystery ^-^| 
naked ij^-g] 
necklace ^m\ 
needle pqi 
nervous ^swrqagq-qi 
nest g-afw 
nevertheless ^g^| 
nice Ssqjsi-q'i 

nightclub, club sharpen 
nightmare l-ajsr^s-qi 

nod sjSvgisj-qi 

noise jjSj 



noisily sf^«k| 
noisy s's'&i'^i 
nomad qg^-q] 
noon S&^pi 
normal |^q^-S] 
normally §=^=^| 
notebook Ss-§w 
numb 5^-qi 
nunnery ^•^•^•q| 
obey p^a-qi 
obsession ^sisrsrci 
odor |-5i| 
offspring S^qq|q«| 

opposite pq|^^q^| 

ornament ga-aBi 

outgoing l-^qs^i 

overcast gar-q^ra^ 

overcome (overcome difficulties) g^-^i 

overwhelmed «c;-qsj^5isi-|si-gq|-^q-q| 

pacify <a | -q^cnsi-qM'-q| 
pack qg-diSrai 

pain a-gqi 
pair c6i gen 
pajamas ^^ 

pale sj-sjcrai-sai 

Pat ^qq| 

path s^-njsji 
peak ^-|| 
peek j^| 
percent qg-5| 

perform |^|arqi 

performance qsq-faj 

photograph q^-q^ 

pick jjp| 

picked q^-q | 

pile qcrtj 

pilgrim/ pilgrimage ^q-q^-q] 

pinch (v) q|^q| 

pitch (v) gqqj 



pity (v) |^q, 
plate ^-5i| 

playboy g«r&-i qanrq'tJifiarq^ai 

playground gjsrgar^-qi ( 
playmate ^*pm 
poem %3\<zz\ 
poet ^^'^'q] 
police ^'fip| 

polite sjsi'Qpjsraarqi 

pork qq|^| 
pounding ^-i 
pray gk-iwq^qsrqi 
prayer flag ^-^ 
precious g-isi 
predict ga^qq] 
pregnant 5K«r«qjsrq| 
pretend q^-|^q| 
principal gjerqjgj 
prison qfe-p^i 
probably *tar%w 
professional afc^jsr§| 
prostrate w* 
protector ^=;-5i| 
proudly ^-g^i 
punch g-^-^sr«*c3srej| 
punishment »™ 

pUSh qgc:-gm-!i|^k-qj 
quickly «3™cns]-|j;!;-c;c;-| 

quiet tg-qsi-q^i 
rage ffc-gf«Kq| 
rain s ^q| 
rainbow q^q-gai 
raincoat as^-^j 
raindrop s^^ 

rainy s^'q'qqqq'qqi 

rarely ^qsr^qq-g| 
recall l^s-^-qi 
regret qg^-q, 



relaxed f^Sfe] 
relaxing c^sf ck-qi 

relieve S^ 
remarry ^■^■|«i| 
remind 5^ sw 
remote 3wqpq-|] 
repeat qg^|pri^q| 
repeatedly ajc^sroK-g 
reputation sja^-^a^-s]^] 
rescue gq-q] 
resist &u-q| 
resistance e?S»j| 
respond ^q|^q| 
responsible qqja^^l-qc-Jjsru^-:; 
retribution ear-ma 1 
riddle ^qeto] ^ 
ridiculous @e^as*-2fo| 
rifle si'sj^qi 
ripple gqsi-q| 

rise qs^-qi 

ritual &m 
riverbank ^-r^si] 

rob qsprq&ii 

robe pouch 5511 

root fiK'$ji 
row q^'qi 

rub |-2^-§«^]| 
rudeness §*T§=a 
rumor qs«™rai 

rush qsfe'ragnj'qcfq] 

rustle ^-g 

Sack wjgq] 

sacred ai&yg^j 
sacrifice gsra^-ra 
saddle ^ 
salary $%m 
sash ^-^q| 
satisfied uje^&wrq^i 



scared wqi 

scatter sjj^-q] 
scent 5-^1 

scholar sipwrqi 

SCOld gd|-^^-g^-q| 

score §q-spj)| 
scripture £sr^q| 
search q&-S,q-|^-q| 
searching a&i\ 

Senior sa-qqsj-af-aS'qi 

(prison) sentence §ws<j|-q*^-q| 
shabby $v^ 
sharp a^sj 
sheepskin af-q 
sheets jwrai 

shift fprqwoji 

shocked ^e^-^ 
shocking ^^^q|-|q-q^ 

shop fe-piCT 
shout Q^wqi 
shovel f*ai| 

Shut q^31| 

Sick a-qi §c?q| 
Sigh cr^a-q-qga-qi 
Silk ty=;-qTsi| , 

sincerely ^si-q^-^-q^ 
siren ^-qe| 

Skillful gc;^^q-q^| 

Slap qg5I-gd|-d|<a-q| 

slaughter qaq-qi 
slave ga^a^ 
sleepily ^-gq| 
sleeve g-^=ri 

Slim m^mq-gcr-g-S 

slope or^i 

slowly ^-g^| 

smoke (v/n) g-5iqyq^-q| ^-q| 

Snack pr^sraqsi-qSi Sjnj-^sii 

sniff gsi-qi 



snore g^-q-i^s-qi 
snowman qpsr&i 

Snuck q^q-gjs!| 

SOak ajSTq^SJ-qi 

SOia qqnj'gi 

Solution £3q|-q|s^-g^-£jqs!| 

SOlve gq|-g|g^-|^-q| 

somewhat §ec«s&| 
sophisticated ^-5^|| 
sorrow g-qi 

SOrry rffeq-crm-s-qi 
SOUp (g-gc;-| (g-q| 

spare [w^] 
sparkle ^-qfe-q| 
sparkling qe^-w^sr«a:| 
Speechless prspj-fj-si^-q*;] 

spin q^| 
spine h«j-^] 

Splash ^-SjWqsq'qi 

squat &|-q| 
squawk «-^|pr«]| 

Squeal ^•^•^•q'-|qj-q| 

squint %sr%sr|?5r^q| 
Stab di^nq-qi 

stagger ^f^^q| 
stained ^•^^•^•'q] 
stairs ^ 
statue ^q^'^i 



steal 



T 



Steep qira-qra^ i 

stepfather q-ora 
sticking $^-3 
stiff apql 

stoop ^pj'^pra^'qi 
storm 5^s^| 

Stove gq-mi 

straight 5^ 

straighten ^-afr-q^qi 
straw s?!i|-3j-c:^-q^!ii-» 



stretch qg=rq-i 
string ^-q, , 
stupid |^-q^| 
suddenly £5^ 

suicide ^-guj-qj^-qi 

SUlt sq-Sqi 

suitcase ^plpi 
sunrise g^sti 
sunset |-sq| 
supper ^^1 

surrender 5i3yqv^srq| 

Swallow ll^q| , 
sweating g^-awti] 
swell |=?srq| 

Swept q§U|-q| 

swollen ^^-q^| 

taste g'q] 

team 3^ 

teardrops ki 

tease ^-|^-q| 

telephone (v) p-q^^-q] 

tender si^s-sj 

tent ^| 

terrible c-s^'sj-ntara-q^i , 

textbook gjq-^qi 

thermos a?-^] 

thick siguj-qj 

thirst ^3i-q| 

thresh c^-wcii^-qi 

thresh a^-sr^-q] 

threshing ground ip^&iyqi qj^-^ ( 

thunder eg*™ 

ticket q^-^j 

tidy gnj-COT-qqi 

tight cjsi-q| 
tiny g-sfj 
tipsy s -*g*| 
tiresome sK-a^-trq^-q^i 

tobacco g-siq|-5]-ar-5i| 



); 



tongue || 

tOWel njq|-q|si| 

tractor i^-qfc| 
traditional f«j§^|| 
tragedy g^ 
transportation l^qS^] 
trash f$ft\ 
treasure ^rii 
tremble m-<vm 
tuition gq-afai 
ugly q^-q| 

unbearable wS^R-^q-eji 
unbelievable s^-lsrti-^-q^i 
uncomfortable pswrS-q^-qft 
unkind |^-g-^q& 
unpredictable g3^qij-§^-5)-§q-q^| 

upset Sjaisrg-q] 

upward gay^ | 

Urge (V) Sjjorc^q«r§Cfq| 

vacation ^-^^-j 
vaguely ^srqpflrii^-q^i 
vanish wq i 

Vast aiqq-iwqqi 

Veil w&;-pqsj| ( ) 

violent ^w^-s^ 

VIVldly msfe-iasjsi-^a-qi 

vulture g-^i 

Waft qSjaj-gc;-gte;-| 



Wag UjOj-qi 

waist ^-q| 
warm ga-^i 
warning g-^-|q|-q| 

Wash qjyqi 

watchdog ||| 

Weak lasj-wqi^i 

weary sK-s^-qj 
weather ^sj-^j 
wedding t^^aa 

wet f^q, 

wheel r^-as 
whirled <^q-src#q 
whisper (v) ^q^q-g-q] 
widow ^qj-sj 
winnow ^=;-nj-q^-q| 
wipe q|^-qi 

WOke OT?fc-ajsrSK'q| 
WOlfg^nj 

workmates (WJipsr^sii 
worried Sssw^-c^-q] 

worriedly §swr^-=K-| 

WOrry Sjsisracjrcfe-qqi 

worse ^-q| 

WOW s-ajq-qq-grmcrc;™ 

wrinkle (n) w^-sn 
zigzag g ^ 
zombie ^men ^^'^51 

ZOO 3ot-ssj-Jj)^-sj 



